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PUBLISHERS PREFACE 


The Parables of Safed the Sage are read each 
week by an ever widening constituency. The 
volumes already issued have a steady sale, and 
each new volume is greeted by a host of happy 
readers. These little chapters of practical 
philosophy embodying so much of knowledge 
of life, so much of discriminating and wholesome 
optimism, have brought cheer and inspiration to 
many thousands of people. The present volume 
contains a number of parables that have not 
appeared in the regular series, and will bring 
their happy surprise to its readers; but the 
majority of the chapters in this book are parables 
that have been appearing in recent weeks, and 
they will please the readers who have asked for 
them in this permanent form. 

We are sending out this book in confidence 
that it will be even more popular than its 


predecessors. 
THE PUBLISHERS. 
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GRANDPA AND THE BOW-WOW 


There is a land which is called Switzerland, 
and I and Keturah journeyed thither in the 
Long Ago. And in one of the cities is a Great 
Pit wherein are Bears. And the Tourists buy 
Carrots and feed unto the Bears. And around 
the place are Booths where they sell Picture Post 
Cards which thou mayest buy and send unto thy 
friends, showing that thou art in a country 
where there are Bears, as there verily are in thine 
own. And over against the Pit are the shops of 
the Woodcarvers, who sell Wooden Bears. And 
I purchased one of these, being half as tall as I 
am, and holding in his Paws a Wooden Ring for 
the holding of Canes or Umbrellas. And the 
Bear is in my Study, and holdeth Canes that I 
have carried in Many Lands. 
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And all Children love the Bear, for he is 
Friendly, and his Glass Eyes are Kindly, and no 
little boy or girl could well be afraid of him. 
And the Head and Back of the Bear are Smooth 
with the patting and stroking of Little Children. 

Now the Daughter of the Daughter of Ketu- 
rah hath a Little Sister, and she is Two Years 
old. And she is about the Brightest Little Bit 
of Color that shineth up this old world. And 
almost every day, when the Daughter of the 
Daughter of Keturah and my Little Grandson 
are in school, then doth the Daughter of Keturah 
come over to see Keturah, and they climb the 
stair to where I work. 

And I hear the little feet climbing the Stair, 
and a little Voice saying, I want to see Grandpa. 
Is Grandpa in? 

And all the way as she cometh up the Stair, 
her Single-track mind is full of the idea of Seeing 
Grandpa. 

But the minute she entereth the room, she 
taketh one good look at Grandpa, and runneth 
across the room and Huggeth the Bear, whom 
she calleth a Bow-wow. 

And Grandpa is not in the running until she 
hath caressed the Bow-wow. 

Now, if I were a silly old Grandpa, I should 
feel hurt at this. But I am neither old nor silly, 
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and I do not intend ever to be either. And I 
Say Nothing but Saw Wood until she hath done 
with the Bow-wow. Then doth she run to me, 
and climb into my Lap, and put her Chubby 
Little Arms around my neck, and say, I love 
Grandpa. 

And I have considered these things, and have 
remembered mine own conduct. 

' For verily, I have climbed slowly and with 
faltering feet up the Stairs of reverence and de- 
votion, saying as I climbed on Stepping Stones 
of my Dead Self to Higher Things, I would see 
God. I would know more of mine Heavenly 
Father. And in this I have been sincere. 

And then, as hath happened more than once 
or twice, I have seen some Trivial yet Pleasant 
Thing, and I have run unto it, and later have 
been sorry that I was so Fickle. 

Now the Bible doth not say that Little Chil- 
dren are to enter into the kingdom like Grown 
Folk, which would be a Sad Misfortune, but 
that Grown Folk are to enter as a Little Child. 
And this doth Encourage Me. 

Wherefore, I pray, saying, O my God, who 
knoweth our Frame and Rememberest that we 
are Dust, Thou art more Wise and Just than to 
‘ judge me Wholly by the way I turn to the right 
hand or the left in pursuit of this or that Trivial 
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Thing in Life. Thou knowest Mine Heart even 
as I know the heart of this Chubby, Snuggly 
Little Lump of Caprice and Affection. Judge 
me, O my God, as I judge this Little Child, and 
love me as I love her, and even a Little More. 
And have Mirthful Mercy on the shortcomings 
of thy Fickle Children, for, Lord, we love Thee 
more than these. 
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ASSISTING THE BURGLARS 


It hath been the custom in our home that the 
Children should put on their Nighties and kneel 
down at the knees of Keturah and say their 
Prayers before they went to bed. And this I 
did also at my mother’s knees, and likewise did 
Keturah at the knees of her mother. 

And our children said each of them, Now I 
Lay Me, which is a Poem that some silly folk 
think is unsuited to Modern Children. But if 
they will bring up any better Children on their 
milk-and-water stuff than were brought up on 
Now I Lay Me, I shall be glad. But after they 
had said Now I lay me, each one of our five 
children would say a Prayer of his Own. And 
they prayed each one after his or her own heart. 
And there are few finer memories to Keturah 
and me than our Five Children in their nighties 
all offering their Evening Prayers. And how- 
ever much their prayers were unlike those of 
Grown Folk, Keturah reproved them not. For 
those folk are wrong who would say unto chil- 
dren, Unless ye become as Stupid and Common- 
place as Grown Folk ye shall not enter into the 
Kingdom of Heaven; for the dear Lord Jesus 
said it just the other way around. 

Now there was one of our sons who was always 
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finding Lame Dogs and bringing them home, 
and he prayed ever for the Birdies that get 
Hurted and for the Dogs that go lame and have 
none to help them, and for all men and women 
and children who suffer. 

But now and then as he prayed, he remem- 
- bered that many of the folk who suffer bring 
their suffering upon themselves by their own 
folly and sin. And with them in mind, he would 
end his prayer, saying, And I can’t help the 
Burglars, and Amen. 

The years have come and gone, and I have 
looked out over the world, and have often found 
relief in the same Disclaimer of Responsibility. 
And I say, O Lord, thy judgments are true and 
righteous altogether, but there is much in this 
world that is Mighty Perplexing. Sin and Folly 
account for most of the pain in this world, but 
not all; and if Thou, Lord, shouldest mark in- 
iquity, who should stand in thy sight? I have 
been Praying and Boosting and Uplifting and 
Reforming for a Good Long Time, and the job 
seemeth as big as ever. Lord, there cometh a 
point where I am not able to Assume Responsi- 
bility for ali that happeneth in this Mixed-up 
World. Still do I pray for the needy and the 
sorrowing and the sinful. Still do I count a 
part of mine own interest in life all that hath 
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human interest. But, Lord, this Proposition is 
a Little Too Big for me, and now and then I 
feel as Doctor Martin Luther felt when he spake 
unto the Sainted Philip Melancthon, saying, 
Philip, for this day we will leave the Governance 
of the Universe with God, and thou and I will 
Go Fishing. And I think of the sins and sor- 
rows of human life, and say, Lord, I will bear 
on my sympathies all that one Human Heart 
can stand up under, and continue the March 
Around Jericho, but I can’t help the Burglars, 
and Amen. 
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THE WASHERWOMAN 


I called upon a Lady, and I found her work- 
ing at her Washtub. And she would have 
wiped her hands and sat down and talked with 
me, but I knew that her Suds were hot, and she 
would make better progress if she went on while 
she visited with me. So I encouraged her to 
keep on with her work. And as she worked she 
talked with me. 

And she said, I have to work hard, but I 
thank my God that I am able to do it. And I 
rejoice that I have work that taketh me not into 
the market place, but leaveth me at mine Home, 
where I can prepare lunch for the children when 
they come from School at noon, and receive 
them again when they come home at night. 

And I said, Is not washing very heavy work? 

And she said, I know not that it is any harder 
than other things, and it payeth me a good liv- 
ing. Yea, and I distribute it through the week 
so that I work not more hours in any day than 
I am able to do and care for my children, and 
I have the house in good shape, and my own 
dress changed when they come home from school. 

And she said, It seemed very hard when Jim 
died, and left me this little home, and four small 
children. And I had relatives who wanted me 
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to let them take the children, that I might be 
free to work in an Office and take care of myself. 
But I would not have it so. For these are mine 
own children and the children of Jim, and I am 
to rear them faithfully and well. 

And I saw and beheld that mother love had 
sweetened the burden of Sacrifice, and that her 
devotion to her offspring had made her content. 

And I said, How fareth it with thy faith? 

And she said, I have never been able to formu- 
late my Faith. Only this I know, that while I 
toil I pray and sing, and I know that the love of 
God is able to make me strong, and to send me 
singing at my task. 

Now that evening I came by that way, and 
I saw her and her children together. And she 
laughed with them, and talked with them, and 
if she was weary she did not show it. And her 
clothes were upon the line, and she had put ona 
clean gown, and her heart was as the heart of one 
of her children. 

And I considered this as I went on, and [| 
counted her among the Rich Women of mine ac- 
quaintance. For she hath her Home and her 
Children, and her Work, and her Strength suff- 
cient for her need. And she hath a Faith which 
she hath never had time to formulate, but which 
sendeth her singing at her work. 
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THE WOODEN MAN 


As the Sabbath Day draweth nigh unto its 
close, there come unto us week by week the 
daughter of Keturah and her husband and their 
Three Children, even the daughter of the daugh- 
ter of Keturah, and her younger brother and 
their little sister. And the daughter of the 
daughter of Keturah sitteth beside me in a Big 
Chair. And her brother buildeth a Church out 
of Blocks. And their little sister doeth what 
she liketh, and it is not always the same 
thing. 

And it came to pass on a day that she found 
a small basket of blocks, and she brought them 
unto me. And some of them were Alphabet 
Blocks. But there were also certain Blocks 
with Dowel Pins, which were to be Fitted To- 
gether unto the semblance of a Man. And he 
had a Round Block of a Head, and a Pot Belly, 
and his Legs were like Posts. And all these 
came apart, and lay in the Basket. And she 
found the Head and the Body, and she thought 
that the Dowel Pin on the one part was.made to 
fit into some place upon the other, and that her 
Grandsire would know how it ought togo. Now 
her Grandsire knew only that that was a toy 
which the older grandchildren had cast aside, 
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but which Keturah had kept in the Basket. 
But he had no difficulty in fitting the two to- 
gether, so that there was a head and a body, but 
there were no arms and no legs, neither was the 
Hat yet in its place. But there was one Green 
Button that stuck in an hole where an Eye was 
to be. And I looked in the Basket, and I found 
another Green Button. And I put that in the 
place of the other Eye. 

Now when I gave this unto the little maiden, 
who is Two Years old, behold, she gave a Little 
Cry of Joy, and she cried, Dolly, and she 
kissed it. 

Now the thing she kissed was not the actual 
wooden blockhead that had only two pieces of 
its Anatomy and two Green Buttons. What 
she kissed was her discovery that the Wooden 
Blocks had an Human Value. It came unto her 
suddenly that these Blocks were for the Building 
of an Human Thing. And even as the Ancient 
Philosophers talked in the Latin Tongue of 
Building Hercules from his Foot, so did she find 
that these Grotesque Wooden Blocks had a 
Meaning in a thing that was Life Like and of 
Human Significance. 

Beloved, it is a wondrous thing to behold the 
face of a Little Child when she maketh an Ele- 
mental Discovery. There is a Light that 
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Dawneth in the Countenance that never was on 
Sea or Land but only in the face of a Child. 

But now and then as I behold the investiga- 
tions of Great Men and How they explore the 
Secrets of Khemistry and the Celestial Diame- 
ters of Astronomy and the Composition of the 
Atom, I find them, also, making the sudden dis- 
covery which came unto the Little Maiden. 
For Aristotle was right when he said that Man 
himself is the Measure of all things. And the 
Little Maiden is a Philosopher. And so is the 
daughter of the daughter of Keturah. 
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THE MIRROR IN THE CORRIDOR 


I was in a certain city wherein is a Large Inn, 
and I lodged there. And I walked down a Cor- 
ridor that was very long, and I thought it longer 
than it was. For I seemed to see it stretching 
far ahead, and I came, as it were, suddenly to 
the end, where there was a Great Mirror. And 
as I approached the Mirror and knew not that 
it was a Mirror, but thought that it was the 
Corridor stretching on, I saw a man approach- 
ing me, and I was minded to turn to the Right, 
thinking that he also would turn, and it was 
when he turned so that he still faced me, that I 
recognized myself. Now there was a moment, 
and it may have been the hundredth part of a 
second, in which I saw myself as if I had not 
been myself, and I had opportunity, as it were, 
for an Impartial and Unbiased Impression of 
myself, such as I might, peradventure, make 
upon another man. And whether I thought 
myself a Gentleman or a Grouch, and whether 
I thought that I should like to know myself 
better or not so well, is no part of this Parable. 

Even so, Aeneas, at Carthage, waiting for the 
coming of Queen Dido, saw on the walls of 
Juno’s temple the pictures of the Trojan war, 
and among the mighty chiefs there moved 
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se quoque agnovit, which is in the Latin tongue, 
and meaneth, being interpreted, that there he 
saw his unknown self. He had opportunity to 
see himself as if he had been another man. 

And I have been told concerning them that go 
unto Movie Shows, that now and then in pic- 
tures of a crowd, they recognize themselves. 
And I heard a tale concerning one man, who ona 
certain day and in a crowd had lost a ring from 
his finger, and in the movie saw it drop, 
and went back unto that same place and re- 
covered it. 

And IJ would that I could reel off a Parable 
that should discover unto some men where and 
how they lost some of their fine and high ideals 
that slip from them unnoticed even as a ring 
slippeth from a finger and is gone but not 
missed. And I would that I could place a Mir- 
ror before every man as he swingeth down Life’s 
Corridor, feeling in his pocket for a tip for the 
Bellhop, that will make him see both his present 
self and the man that he might be. 

For, beloved, I am persuaded that there are 
a few of us that might not be profited by an 
Objective Vision of our Present Selves and a 
glimpse of our Potential Selves. 

For Handel was Forty years of age when his 
soul wakened unto Musick and the great master 
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had his introduction unto his real self. Be- 
loved, even now art thou a Son or Daughter of 
God, but it possibly hath not yet occurred unto 
thee what thou mightest be, and it will be a mis- 
take if thou waitest for heaven to find out. 
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KETURAH AND THE FLOWERS 


I am a Spasmodic and Unsuccessful Gardener. 
But I raise Hollyhocks. And when they be 
once planted they continue. For the old plants 
die the Second Winter, but the young ones bear 
in the Second Summer. And J like to remember 
how the Crusaders when they went to the Holy 
Land brought back this Glorious Blossoming 
Scepter to the Gardens of Europe and to my 
garden and that of Keturah. 

But Keturah is more industrious than I. She 
planteth Flowers of divers kinds. 

And it came to pass that she set out Flowers, 
and Rude Boys came by in the night and pulled 
them up. 

And Keturah suspected who they were. 

Now it came to pass on a day that Keturah 
saw that Tough Bunch coming. And she took 
a Basket of Apples that she had ready, and she 
went out into the Porch. And she saluted them 
as they were passing by, and they answered her 
Gruffly, and edged away, for they feared that 
she would Bawl them Out or threaten them with 
the Police. 

And Keturah said unto them, What tall, 
manly fellows ye are. How strong ye are, and 
how brave. 
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And by that she had them Guessing. 

And she said, I need help from you, and I am 
sure that you will give it. I plant flowers, and 
boys pull them up. They are not bad boys, 
but thoughtless. I desire that you help me to 
protect my Flowers. 

And they said nothing. 

And she said, I have boys, and they also are 
strong and tall. And they have grown up and 
gone forth into the world. I am as old as the 
mothers of you boys, and it is hard work to set 
out Flowers and have them plucked up. And I 
know that if you boys, who are so strong and 
brave, will protect my Flowers, and speak to the 
other boys about them, then my Flowers will 
Grow and Blossom. 

And when she had said this, she produced her 
Apples. 

Now Keturah’s mother, a long distance back, 
learned what can be done with an Apple, and 
Keturah knoweth that little trick quite as well 
as Eve ever knew it. 

And if thou shalt pass the Garden of Keturah, 
thou shalt find her Flowers unmolested. For 
they are guarded by the best policemen in town, 
even by the boys. 

Now thus it hath been ever since the Wind 
and the Sun had their quarrel as to which could 
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compel a man to take off his Coat; and the 
stronger the Wind blew, the more he tightened 
it, but the warmth of the Sun quickly accom- 
plished what the harsh treatment could not do. 

There be those whose word of progress is, 
Treat them Rough; but Keturah can show unto 
you a More Excellent Way. 
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THE POP-CORN TREES 


The little sister of the daughter of the daughter 
of Keturah hath seen two Springs before this 
one, but she did not pay much attention to 
them. This year, however, it was Different. 
For the Grass grew where there had been Snow 
or Bare Ground. And she could not well keep 
on the Side Walk, for she said, I want to walk 
on the Flowers. For the Grass was as it were 
Flowers to her. And when the Dandelions grew 
in the Grass, she ran and plucked them, and 
came with Joy and said that they were Beauti- 
ful. And so they are. If it were difficult to 
raise them instead of being Inevitable, how 
should we admire a Green Lawn plentifully 
sprinkled with the Golden Multiform Blossoms 
of the Dandelion. For this I Learned long ago, 
that every petal in the Dandelion is a Flower, 
so that every Dandelion is an hundred Flowers. 
And there are few Flowers more wonderful, or 
more beautiful, save peradventure it be Indian 
Corn with its Proud Tassel, its Delicate Silk to 
catch the Pollen, and its marvelous wealth of 
fruitage in the long, straight Ear. 

But when the Cherry Trees came into bloom, 
then did the little maiden dance about them for 


joy. 
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And she called them by a name that was all 
her own. 

She called them the Pop-Corn Trees. 

For she had witnessed the Popping of Corn, 
how the little, hard Kernel breaketh forth into 
sudden Enlargement and Beauty. And she felt 
of the hard little buds that had not yet bloomed, 
and beheld those that were in blossom, and she 
called them the Pop-Corn Trees. 

For children do use the things they know to 
describe the things that newly arrive in their 
experience. And sodowe. For there is not in 
all our language any word of the Mind or Soul 
that was not first a word of the Body. First 
are the things Physical and then the things 
Spiritual, and we use the one to interpret the 
other. Now I like the word that the little 
maiden spake, even as I like many things that 
she speaketh and doeth. And I thought of her 
speech of the Pop-Corn Trees. 

Beloved, Life is a great Pop-Corn Tree. But 
there be some Buds on that Tree, that is to say 
there be Men Folk and Women Folk, who never 
burst the Bud of their own Selfish Existence and 
break forth into bloom. And their lives would 
be more beautiful and would bear more fruit if 
they could learn the lesson of the Pop-Corn 
Tree. 
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For the little maiden saith, Grandpa, what 
happens to the Little Pop-Corn Kernels on the 
Tree that do not Pop? 

And the answer that I gave unto her would 
apply equally well to Folks. 
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THE DOUGHNUTS 


I sat me down at the Breakfast Table, and 
the smell of the Coffee was fragrant. And 
Keturah had cut a Grape Fruit so large that the 
half of it was as it were for a Bath Tub, and 
the juice thereof was delicious. And we also 
had Breakfast Food and Toast. And I looked 
about the Table, and I beheld some Dough- 
nuts. And I shouted aloud for the joy 
thereof. 

And Keturah said, I hope that thou wilt like 
them. I bought them at a Bakery Sale. 

And I said, Keturah, thou hast betrayed the 
confidence of thine husband. I verily supposed 
that these Doughnuts were thine own. 

And I took one of them, and brake it, and 
essayed to eat thereof. 

And I said, Keturah, I am a more merciful 
man than to eat this Doughnut. 

And she said, Toward whom art thou dis- 
playing mercy? 

And I said, My heart goeth out unto the Little 
Birds, that flutter about in the cold, and have 
no nice juicy worms within reach. The north 
wind doth blow, and we shall have snow, and 
what will the birdies do then, poor things? 
They will see on the ground a doughnut so 
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round, and they will be grateful to me, poor 
things. 

And Keturah said, I am sorry that thou dost 
not like the Doughnuts that I provide. 

And I said, I have no fault to find with the 
Doughnuts. I think that the Foundry where 
they were Cast had an unusually tough lot of 
Metal, but I am not criticizing the product. I 
care too much for the Birds to deprive them of 
such food. 

So I went my way for that time, and I forgat 
about it. But when I returned home for Lunch, 
I smelled a Sweet Savour, and I cried aloud, 
Keturah, hast thou been making Doughnuts? 

And she said, Taste these, and see if they be 
cast in the same Mould. 

And I will not tell how many I consumed of 
them. 

And I said, Behold, am not I a benefactor, 
and an Humane Man? For in my great kind- 
ness toward the birds did I forego the Doughnuts 
that were on the table at Breakfast, and now be- 
hold the reward of my Virtue. 

And Keturah rather liketh me to talk in this 
way, for she herself enjoyeth Doughnuts less 
than she enjoyeth my Praise of her Cooking. 

And I said, I would I could claim much 
greater credit than I do for my benevolence, but 
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whatever credit there is coming to me, I take it 
with the Doughnuts. 

And Keturah said, I think it well for thee to 
save up for thyself all the virtuous credits that 
come to thee, for indeed thou hast need of them. 
And in this case I think thou art entitled to some 
credit. For look now out of the window, and 
thou shalt see what I did with the Doughnuts 
which thou rejected. For I did with them even 
as thou didst command. 

And I looked out of the window, and behold 
those Doughnuts lay upon the frozen earth, and 
every one of them was surrounded by a ring of 
Birds. 

And after that, I ate another of Keturah’s 
Doughnuts. 

And believe me, they were Some Doughnuts. 


OF SAFED THE SAGE 27 


THE BILL STICKER 


I waited on the Platform of the Elevated 
Railway. I am accustomed to waiting there. 
And upon the platform was a Bill Board, di- 
vided into Sections, each one the size of Two 
Pages of a Newspaper. 

And the Bill Sticker had arrived upon an 
Elevated Train with his Bucket of Paste and his 
Whitewash Brush and his Posters. And he had 
that day to paste one New Poster on Each Bill 
Board, and to travel along on the next train, 
which was supposed to arrive in Six Minutes, 
but to me it seemeth longer. 

Now the first thing he did was to scrape off 
the old Poster, and gather all the paper and drop 
it in the Waste Box. And then did he take his 
Brush, and dip it in the Paste, and cover the 
blank space with Paste. And then he took a 
Poster, and pasted it with its face inward. 

And this was the manner of his pasting. He 
unfolded the top of the Poster, and placed the 
Farther Corner of it in the Farther Corner of the 
Space, and held it with his Brush in his right 
hand while he stretched the top across with his 
left hand. And he drew the brush toward him 
with a Swift Stroke that fastened the top of the 
Poster. Then did he unfold the part that was 
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below, and follow it with the Brush. And when 
the top half was fastened, he let go of the Poster, 
and took the Brush in both hands. And albeit 
the day was Windy, and the bottom of the 
Poster Blew and threatened to Tear, he calmly 
Stuck It On. 

But the back of the Poster faced outward. 

And I said unto myself, it may be that this 
space is no longer Rented, and he covereth it 
with White Paper to keep the Board Looking 
Attractive. But even as I said this, the Bill 
Sticker removed the Poster from the Board. 
And he did it so quickly that I hardly saw how 
he did it; but immediately he put it back, with 
the Other Side out, and Stuck it on again, and 
brushed it flat. And all this he did in Six 
Minutes, so that he was ready for the Train that 
I boarded. 

And I said, Dost thou always stick thy Post- 
ers on with the back side to the front? 

And he said, We do it thus all the time except 
in Winter. Then, when the Paste Freezeth, we 
cannot do it thus. But when we can we do. 
For thus we Smooth out the Wrinkles, and we 
get the Poster to Understand the Psychology of 
Sticking to its Job. And then do we attach it 
with the Face outward, and it is Beautifully 
Smooth, even as thou seest, and giveth the 
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least opportunity for the beginning of tearing 
away. 

Now I considered this. And when I came to 
mine home, behold a young man awaited me 
with a Tale of Woe. And he said, I work at a 
most Unattractive Job, where my Talents are 
Buried, and I have no Opportunity for Promo- 
tion. 

And I told him about the Poster that must 
have a season of Sticking to its Job with its 
Face to the Wall. 

And I said, Go back, and learn to Stick until 
they turn thee about and thy glories appear 
unto men. And see that thou cultivate Every 
Virtue that thou dost expect to Display when 
thy face is turned outward. 

And he thanked me and went away. 

But as he was crossing the Threshold, I held 
his hand for a moment, and I said: 

But this remember also, that some men stick 
with their face to the wall until the Paste doth 
altogether Harden. Be not like-unto Them. 
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THINGS FORGOT 


I walked one day along the street in the City 
where I reside, and there came along through 
the street a High-Powered Car that looked as 
if it belonged to a Prosperous Man. And it 
ran up to the curb, and the man who drave it 
jumped out. 

And he grasped my hand, and he said, I can- 
not pass by without stopping to thank thee for 
the Letter thou didst send me. For indeed it 
came at a time when a Word of Cheer was some- 
what more than welcome. For the misfortune 
that had come to me was great, and it seemed 
to me that my friends were few, if indeed I had 
any. 

And he held my hand and shook it warmly. 

And I inquired, saying, Where dwellest thou? 

And he said, I dwell in a city about Fifty 
Miles from here, and I am doing well. And 
today I have business in the Big Town, and I 
saw thee as I drave through. And now, be- 
hold, I surely remember the good thy letter 
did me. 

And I said, Give me, I pray thee, thy Business 
Card, that I may remember thy present Address 
and Occupation. 

, And he felt in his Pocket, and said, I have 
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none; but we shall not forget each other; and 
if thou shalt ever need a friend, call on me. 

And now I would give the fourth part of a 
shekel to know who he was, and what it was I 
did for him. 

And this hath happened unto me in like form 
once or twice before. I said a kind word and 
passed on and forgot it. So little did it cost me 
that I treasured no memory of it. But later I 
found that it had lodged in the breast of some 
one who needed it, and was cherished there. 

And when I know things like these, and think 
how kind words cost little, and letters of sym- 
pathy or cheer cost but a loving thought and a 
postage stamp, I wonder that I do not do such 
things more often. 

And I remember the bewilderment of those 
who inquire, Lord, when saw we thee a stranger 
and took thee in? Or naked and clothed thee? 

And I know that some folk are going to heaven 
for things they have forgot. 

And it would appear that the thing I did that 
brought me this Great Gratitude cost me Two 
Cents. 


32 FUN AND PHILOSOPHY 


BEING SURE OF THE RIGHT 


I and Keturah we had a Difference of Opinion. 
And it came to pass about the space of an Hour 
thereafter that I thought thereon and I went 
unto Keturah and said: 

My dear, I was mistaken. Thou art right. 

And Keturah said, What month and what day 
of the month is this? Let the name and the 
number thereof be ascertained. And let them 
be recorded in Red, that I may have this day in 
remembrance. Eight and thirty years have I 
lived with my Husband, and now for the first 
time he hath acknowledged himself to be in the 
wrong. Well is it for me that I have lived to 
see this day. For if I had died and gone to 
Heaven there could have been no satisfaction 
there so great as this. But listen unto me, my 
lord. Why this delay? Wherefore hast thou 
waited eight and thirty years? 

And I said, Keturah, this is the first time I 
have ever been in the wrong in matters of dis- 
pute with thee; and now that thou dost men- 
tion it, I am not so sure that I was in the wrong 
this time. 

And Keturah said, I will hasten and accept 
thine acknowledgment while it is yet within my 
reach; for it is too good a thing to last long. 
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And now, behold, I have been making some 
Doughnuts, and I have had rather better suc- 
cess than usual. Try one of them, and let me 
know if I am right about that also. 

So I ate of the Doughnuts, for I seldom eat as 
few as one of them. And I said, Thou art so 
everlastingly right about the Doughnuts, thou 
hast small need to be right about any of the 
things we discuss, and canst well afford to 
let me be in the right concerning all other 
matters. 

And Keturah said, We will divide the matter 
in that way. Nevertheless, remember this, my 
lord, it is a great satisfaction unto a woman to 
be acknowledged right a part of the time. For 
howeversomuch she may be proud that her hus- 
band is a man of sound judgment, and one who 
sitteth in the gates and one to be renowned 
among his fellow men, yet at home he is the 
husband of one wife, and that wife liketh a 
sort of even division of the business of being 
right. 

And I am inclined to think that there is some- 
thing in this, and that it is well for a man that 
now and then he acknowledge unto his wife that 
she is in the right. And inasmuch as the world 
is very certain to convince him often that he 
hath made mistakes, it is well that he share with 
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his wife the business of being right on a fifty- 
fifty division. 

Especially if she maketh good Doughnuts, and 
giveth them as a reward of her Being Right. 
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THE NEST IN THE SPOUT 


The Sparrow hath found her an house and the 
Swallow a nest in the House of God that stand- 
eth hard by to where I and Keturah we live, and 
the Pigeons also, they dwell there, and prosper 
and are happy. 

Now in the summer time, when Rains are in- 
frequent, they make their nests in every Old 
Place imaginable, and lay their eggs and hatch 
their young. And there is a window high up 
that overlooketh a place where a Gable project- 
eth, and there is an Eavespout and a Down- 
spout. And the Downspout hath an Iron 
Grating over the top inside the Eavespout. 
And a Pigeon builded her nest above that 
grating. And it was a cool and well-ventilated 
nest. 

And I and Keturah we saw it, and we said, 
That Pigeon taketh large chances. 

But the Latter Rains delayed, and the little 
birds hatched, and they lay there shockingly 
Nude on top of the few sticks of a nest that were 
on the top of the grating in the Eavespout. 
And the Mother Pigeon brought them food, and 
I began to think that they would grow and get 
away before the Rains came and the storms 
blew. 
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But there came a night when there was a 
Storm. 

And I wakened and Keturah wakened also. 

And I knew what was in the mind of Keturah. 

And I said, It is Foolish of us to be troubled 
about it. There are Pigeons enough, and they 
increase until they be a Nuisance. Neverthe- 
less, I am not happy to think of them in that 
Place. 

And I rose, and I went into the House of God. 
And the tempest was beginning to break, and 
the lightning flashed. 

And I stretched forth my hand, and took the 
Frightened Little Things, and I brought them 
inside. And I carried them out, and placed 
them in a sheltered corner on the ground under 
where the nest had been. And the Mother 
Pigeon found them there and sheltered them till 
the storm was past. 

Now that did not hurt me, nor greatly inter- 
rupt my sleep. For though I was wetted in the 
rain, yet Keturah had my Bath-Towel ready, 
and I was soon dry, and I went to sleep sooner 
than I should have done if I had thought of 
those little birds drowning in the cold rain. 

And I said unto myself, It is not that the 
Pigeons are worth it, if a man were to value his 
time and his labor; but there are other measures 
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of value than those that may be estimated in 
cash, 

And I said, I will never deny that in the sight 
of God we men are Worth Saving. 
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THE MONTREAL TICKET 


Once upon a time I rode upon a Train. And 
I spake unto the Ethiopian, saying, I am to 
sojourn in Lower Eight, Car 271. 

And he said, Yessah, and took my bag unto 
Lower Eight. 

And presently the Two Conductors de- 
scended upon me simultaneously, and I gave 
unto each of them a Ticket. 

And the Train Conductor said, Syracuse, 
Lower Eight. And he placed my ticket in an 
envelope and tore off the flap and gave untae 
me. 

But the Pullman Conductor said, This ticket 
readeth not Syracuse but Montreal. 

And it was even so. For the man who sold 
tickets had made a Mistake, and sold me a 
Montreal ticket instead of one for Syracuse. 

And the two Conductors spake concerning 
the matter. And they said, The price is the 
same, and the Ticket Man made a mistake. 
Howbeit, so far as the Price is concerned, it 
maketh no matter. 

And the Pullman Conductor said unto me, I 
am sorry, but I do not see how I can accept a 
Montreal ticket for a Berth to Syracuse. 

And I said, I would not have thee violate any 
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rules. Howbeit, let us reason together. Is not 
this Car Number 271? 

And he said, It is even so. 

And I said, Is not this Lower Berth Number 
Eight? 

And he said, Sure thing. 

And I said, This ticket of mine calleth for 
Berth Number Eight on the Lower Deck, and in 
Car Number 271, and my railroad ticket calleth 
for my delivery in Syracuse. Now, therefore, I 
will trust the train conductor to deliver me at 
Syracuse, and I will confidently rely upon thee 
to see that I get a sleep in Lower Eight in Car 
271, and both the Railway and the Pullman 
Company will have each of them its due reward. 
And if thou shalt decide to run this train around 
by Montreal for the sake of using that Ticket, I 
have no objections so thou land me in Syracuse. 

And the conductors spake unto each other, 
and said, This precise thing hath not happened 
unto us before. Montreal is far away and upon 
another railway, and yet the fare is the same as 
to Syracuse, and the Ticket Seller made an easy 
mistake. But it mattereth not to any living 
soul. Come, let us forget it, and let this man 
go to bed, while we go about our Business. 

And I said, Ye speak like Gentlemen. Good 
night. 
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Now as I went to bed, I thought, This is a 
problem greater than that which was submitted 
unto the wise King Solomon, for it would not 
answer to cut me in two. The whole of me is 
to sleep to Montreal, where I shall not go, and 
all of me is to be put off this train at Syracuse. 
Even so, I should worry. And I went to sleep. 

Now there be many folk whose transportation 
readeth in one direction and whose slumber 
headeth them in another. For there are men 
whose head goeth one way and their heart the 
other, or whose spirit headeth in one direction 
and whose flesh is quite of another intent. Even 
so the blessed Saint Paul found that when he 
would do good evil was present with him, for 
one of his tickets was for Syracuse and one for 
Montreal. 

And as I wakened in the morning, I considered 
and said: 

But he who keepeth on life’s Main Track, and 
headeth in the Right Direction, need not long 
perplex himself over Life’s Antinomies. He may 
both lay himself down in peace and sleep, for 
God maketh him to dwell in safety, and bringeth 
him at last unto his journey’s end in peace. _ 

And as I thought these thoughts, the Ethio- 
pian tugged at the lower sheet of my berth, and 
said, Time to get up for Syracuse. 
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CONCERNING ETIQUETTE 


I entered the door of mine Habitation and 
Keturah rose to meet me. And I bowed low, 
and I said, Daughter of the Sun and Moon, how 
fareth it with thee? 

And she said, All is well. 

And she inquired of me as to how I felt, and 
I said, I have had a Busy Day, and have re- 
turned unto mine home Ravenously Hungry. 

And she said, I have bought a new book of 
Etiquette, and it saith that it is Not in Good 
Taste to speak of Being Hungry. 

And I said, That being true, Lead me to where 
thou hast Dinner ready, and when I have eaten 
and am filled, then will I no longer offend thy 
Book of Etiquette. 

And she said, It will be Bante as soon as thou 
art. 

And as I ascended the stair, to bathe mine 
hands and face, she said, This book saith that a 
Gentleman doth not wash to Get Clean but to 
Keep Clean. 

And I said, Then is there no gentleman in this 
Coal-burning town, for it is not easy to Get 
Clean and impossible it is to Keep Clean. 

And as we sat at meat, she said, It seemeth 
the Whole World is reading books on Etiquette. 
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And I said, In my judgment, it is high time. 
For I behold such bad manners among men, and 
especially among women, as rouse my Right- 
eous Wrath. 

And Keturah said, I did not buy the book 
that we might consider the Bad Manners of 
other folk, but that we might improve our own. 

And I said, That is a matter that hath less 
interest for me. 

And she said, I find there are many little 
things which Thou and I know not, and have 
not observed. 

And I said, Keturah, I have been improved 
and am still improving ever since I married 
thee, and I do not want to be improved any 
more. 

And she said, It is not proper for any well- 
bred person ever to set his teeth in Bread. He 
must never butter at one time a piece sufficiently 
large so that he shall have to Bite it, neither 
must he cut it, but break into very small mouth- 
fuls, and butter each one, and eat it a mouthful 
at one time. 

And I said, Keturah, there is no authority 
given under the Blue Sky whereby any self- 
appointed dictator of manners should lay that 
burden upon humanity. Behold, I remember 
in my boyhood, my mother did spread me a slice 
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of bread about a Cubit Square, and butter it 
thick, and cover the top with Brown Sugar. 
And I did eat into one side of it until the cor- 
ners reached mine ears, and covered my face 
with Brown Sugar up to mineeyes. Them was 
the Happy Days, and bread hath never been so 
good since. 

And she said, Thou knowest already that 
thou must not take thy Soup from the tip of 
thy spoon, but thou doest it not. 

And I said, That rule was made either by 
some woman, or by a man who had not tarried 
at Jericho until his Beard was Grown. 

And she said, Nevertheless, I think there are 
things in this book that thou and I shouldest 
know and observe. 

And I said, Keturah, if thou didst pay Five 
Shekels for an Instrument of Torture such as 
that book seemeth to be, I will not rebuke thee. 
But feed it unto me the way it saith that Bread 
should be eaten. Butter not the Whole Volume 
and give unto me at one meal, but let me have a 
Crumb of it once in Two Weeks. 

And she said, At that rate thou wilt never be 
Reformed. 

And I said, Keturah, I have just about made 
up my mind that I do not want to be reformed 
any more than I am reformed already. 
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And she smiled a Tolerant Smile, and said, I 
fear thou art hopeless, but as I married a man 
to Reform him, I will not wholly despair; for 


really, in some respects, thou doest Fairly 
Well. 
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THE MAN WHO WENT UP HIGHER 


Once upon a time, there was a man who 
boarded a train at Buffalo. And he inquired of 
the Agent for a Lower Berth, and the Agent 
said, Yes, We Have No Lowers. But he sold 
unto the man a ticket for Upper Five. And the 
man from Buffalo entered the train, and gave 
his ticket unto the Pullman Conductor, and the 
Conductor punched it, and gave unto him his 
Identification Slip, and went his way. And 
when the Porter came through, he inquired of 
the man, saying, Wilt thou have thy Berth made 
Down? And he said, I will, and I desire to go 
to bed straitway, and my Berth is Number Five. 
And the Porter made down Lower Five, for he 
had not seen the Ticket, and the man did not 
tell him. 

For the man said within himself, I like 
not to go upstairs, and there is no one in sight 
for the Lower, therefore will I take what 
cometh my way, and I will rejoice in Lower 
Five. 

Now at Cleveland I got on the train, at the 
hour of One O’Clock in the morning. And I 
handed the Conductor a Ticket, and the same 
was for Lower Five. And the Conductor 
punched it, and I said Good Night, and he bade 
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me the same, and he said, Thy Berth is ready; 
now, therefore, Go to it. 

But the Porter scratched his head, and said 
unto me, Boss, there is one man in Lower Five 
already. And I said unto the Porter, Take 
that matter to the Conductor, while I go and 
brush my teeth. 

And presently I heard sounds as it were of a 
Reluctant Man, waking from his Sleep under 
Duress, and of the Porter removing his sheets 
and pillows and blankets into an Upper Berth. 
And I went not nigh unto them until all was 
quiet. And I went not out into the Car until 
the Porter came and said, Thy berth is all ready, 
sir. And I went to Bed. And I heard a Rest- 
less and Wrathful man above me, vainly en- 
deavoring to get to sleep again. But I did not 
listen to him long, neither did I greatly pity 
him, for that he had Butted In for the hope of 
getting what did not belong to him. Neither 
did I waste time hating him, for that he did me 
no harm, and got just what was Coming to him, 
with the added inconvenience of being wakened 
out of his sleep, which would not have happened 
if he had taken what was his own at the Outset. 

Now this have I witnessed in Various Ways 
and at Divers Times, that it is better for a man 
that he accept what is his in life and stay there 
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and rest in the Lord until there come occasion 
for him to change. Else may the Pullman Por- 
ter along life’s highway come unto him, and say, 
Friend, thou art attempting to secure a Red 
Slip ride on a Yellow Slip. Therefore, awake 
thou that sleepest, and Go Up Higher. 

And that is not a cheerful message at One 
A.M. 
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THE DOG AND THE FERRY 


I was in the State of Kentucky, and I came 
unto a River, even the Ohio. And the friend 
with whom I rode Honked the Horn that was 
upon the Car wherein we rode. And there 
came a Small Gasoline Boat from a place on our 
side of the River, and Lashed itself to the Ferry 
Boat whereon we had driven our Car. And the 
Small Gasoline Boat kept the Ferry Boat headed 
Up Stream while the Current carried us across. 

Now there were two men upon the Gasoline 
Boat, and one of them remained there, and 
operated the Gasoline Engine, and the other 
stood upon our Large Boat, and worked a Tiller. 
And beside these there were in the Small Boat a 
young mother and her two children. And I was 
sure that they were the wife and the children of 
the younger of the two men. 

And they were sweet and happy children, and 
their mother was Kind and Capable. 

And I wondered concerning them, whether 
they were Kentuckians or Hoosiers. 

Now as soon as we had loosed from the Ken- 
tucky shore, I beheld a Black Spot that moved 
from some place out of sight, and came unto the 
top of the Indiana Bank and remained there 
and moved no more. And as we neared the 
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middle of the Stream, I saw that it was a Black 
Dog. And that Dog had started at the first 
puff of the Gasoline Motor. 

And he moved neither his feet nor his eyes, 
but remained as if he had been planted in his 
tracks. But I beheld, as we looked toward the 
light, that his Tail began slowly to move. And 
as we approached the Shore, his tail Moved 
Faster. 

And I said, Now I know on which side of the 
River those Children live. 

And I was not wrong. For as soon as the 
boat Grated on the Shore, he rushed down the 
Bank, and ran on Board, and he climbed all 
over those Children, and licked their faces. 
And they petted him and cuffed him and caressed 
him as is the manner of Children with the Dogs 
they love. 

Now this was a Simple Scene, and IJ know not 
if I shall offend the Good Taste of any if I tell 
what it suggested to me. But I thought that 
even as that trivial incident had shown on which 
side of the River that Family lived, so there be 
very Simple and almost negligible tokens in the 
lives of men, even before they reach the middle 
of the stream of Life that show that their Citi- 
zenship is in Heaven. Yea, and as we left the 
boat, and our Machine Climbed up the Bank, 
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we Honked a Farewell to the Ferrymen and to 
the Mother and the Children and the Dog. 
For I had learned the answer to many questions 
in the silent movement of the tail of the chil- 
dren’s Black Dog. 
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THE CASH REGISTER 


I visited a Cash and Carry. And I bought a 
package of Breakfast Food, and nine Bars of 
Soap, and divers and sundry Other Things, and 
I slipped the Cashier a Bill, and she rang up my 
fare on the Cash Register, and handed me back 
my Change. 

And I stood and watched the Cash Register, 
and how the girl Operated it. 

And I spake unto the Proprietor, and said: 

That is very wonderful, and it seemeth to be 
Perfect. And it must needs be at night that 
the total record shall exactly correspond with 
the Cash on Hand. 

And he said, Thou hast another think com- 
ing. If at the close of a busy day, the amount 
of Cash should exactly equal the amount re- 
corded, we should think it an Interesting Coinci- 
dence. If it happened two days in succession, 
we should be Surprised. If it happened three 
days in succession, we should be Suspicious. 
And if it happened for a full week, we should 
Fire the Cashier. 

And this surprised me. 

And he said, Behold now a few purchases. 
The man now at the window hath bought goods 
to the value of 42 farthings, and he handeth in 
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the half of a silver shekel. The machine ringeth 
up 42, and the cashier handeth him back eight 
farthings. And now cometh a lad who had 
bought to the value of eighty-tbree farthings, 
and he handeth in a shekel, and the register 
showeth 83, and the Cashier handeth him back 
17 farthings. And that woman buyeth to the 
value of a shekel and sixty and nine farthings, 
and the register showeth that amount, and the 
Cashier handeth back three shekels and one and 
thirty farthings. So far as we can see, she hath 
made no mistake, and if she had done so, the 
customers would probably have noticed it. 
But it is not in the nature of the Human Mind 
to make such subtractions all the day long and 
never make a mistake. The machine is too- 
stupid to err in the addition, but the human mind 
is too intelligent not to make mistakes in the 
subtraction. If the Cash Register doth always 
agree with the cash, it is because the Cashier 
hath been counting up toward the end of the 
day, and making change a few times with the 
drawer open, and pocketing the difference. Our 
Cashiers are experienced and honest and good; 
and we value them more because they do not 
make many mistakes, and if they make a few 
mistakes, and make them not always on the 
same side, then do we believe them honest. 
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Now I considered the kinds of perfection, and 
I knew that whatever kind of perfection shall 
ever be attained by man must be other than 
Mechanical or Mathematickal Perfection. And 
I considered this, that He who knoweth our 
frame and remembereth that we are Dust may 
even set some sort of moral value upon mistakes 
that are honestly made, but which show to God 
that we are doing our best. For God could 
have made a world of Moral Cash Registers, 
but He seemeth to have preferred to make Man. 
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TWO HANDS ON ONE BOY 


When I was a Little Boy I liked to have my 
Face and Hands Clean. But I had no love for 
the process by which they had to become clean. 
And many times I assumed that they were clean, 
when an Unbiassed Observer might have held 
a Divergent Opinion. And my sons, when they 
were small, liked Cold Water about as well as 
‘their father did in his youth. But my Little 
Grandson is a Miracle of Cleanliness, and loveth 
to have his Face and Hands Washed. That is 
to say, he loveth our Little Joke. 

And it came about on this wise. The little 
lad came to visit me and Keturah, and the time 
arrived for Lunch. And I said, Let us go and 
wash thy Hands. And he said, They need no 
washing. 

Then said I, Let me wash One Hand and see 
how the other looketh beside it. 

So I washed one of his hands. 

Then I said, Place the Two Hands side by 
side, and let us see whether they belong both of 
them to the same boy. 

And when we looked at them together, he 
agreed with me that those Two Hands could not 
belong to the Same Boy. 

Then said I, Which Hand shall we cut off? 
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Or shall we wash the one that will make the 
Two. Hands look alike? 

And he said, Let us wash the Other Hand. 

And when I had done it, he said, Now the 
Two Hands belong on the Same Boy. And he 
was right about it. 

Then said I, Let us see if we can match the 
Two Clean Hands with a Clean Face. 

And then I said, Thy face is Very Clean. Let 
us see if we can Comb thy Hair. 

Now we have done this Many Times since 
that first day, and it hath become a Very Pleas- 
ant Joke with us, and a Merry Game. 

And it is in this way we make progress in life. 
For the job of reforming any of us is too large 
for a Single Contract. But now and then we 
discover that we have improved a very little in 
one particular, and then we sometimes have 
grace enough to Wash the Other Hand to make 
it match the virtue that we possess. And if the 
process continue Long Enough, there is hope 
that in time we may come so that the whole of 
us Shall Match ourselves at our best. 
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STICKING TO THE LAST 


I sat beside a man in an Inn, and I inquired of 
him, What is thy Business, and in what Occupa- 
tion dost thou earn a Living? 

And he said, I am a Maker of Golf Clubs, and 
business is Good and Growing. 

And I said, How could any man have chosen 
that occupation? For that it Pays now is evi- 
dent, and thou bearest a look of prosperity, but 
it was not always certain that a man might 
thrive making Golf Clubs. 

And he said, Hast thou heard the advice that 
the Shoemaker should Stick to his Last? 

And I said, I have heard it. 

And he said, That may be good advice for a 
Shoemaker, but not for me. My Grandfather 
established this business in 1829, and it was for 
the making of Lasts. And my father followed 
in his steps and made Lasts. And I also trod 
in their tracks. But when the Golf Club busi- 
ness came along, I took it on as a side interest 
and now the tail doth wag the dog, and we make 
Lasts on the side, and pay our dividends out of 
our profits on Golf Clubs. 

And I inquired, Out of what Wood dost thou 
make them? 
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And he said, The Handles are of Hickory and 
the Heads are of Persimmon Wood. 

And I said, I can see a Great Idea. It is that 
thou shalt graft the Persimmon Tree so that it 
shall bear Golf Balls; so shall the same tree 
yield thee both Balls and Clubs; and thou shalt 
educate the Possum, whose home is the Persim- 
mon Tree, to turn the Marsupial Pouch into a 
Caddy Bag and run after the Balls and bring 
them back. 

And he said, Thou couldst have a great suc- 
cess in my Business. It is a pity to spoil a 
good Business Man and make a Philosopher out 
of him as hath been done with thee. 

But I meditated on what he had said unto me 
about Sticking to the Last. 

For there cometh a time when the Last is not 
arthing to Stick To. 

And I remembered that all Successful men 
have faced the Adventure of leaving Ur of the 
Chaldees or the Fleshpots of Egypt or the safe 
and steady Job, and have gone forth in Quest of 
the Big Idea. For there is a time to Hold On 
and a time to Let Go. There is a time to Sit 
Pretty and be Safe and Sure; and for the ma- 
jority of men that is a safe and sane policy. 
But the Adventurous Spirits of the world have 
not always Stuck to the Same Idea. They have 
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left the Last to the Shoemaker and have gone 
after the Golf Ball of Opportunity. 

Let no man ask me when that time hath come 
for him, for I know not. But I know when it 
came for me. And there be men who were 
working with me at what was then my kind of 
Last Making, who are at it still. And that for 
them was perhaps the best method, and I hope 
they are content. 
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THE POWER OF THE AIR 


I spake unto the Porter in the Pullman Car, 
saying, The Farmers have been having an Hard 
Time. 

And he said, Is they having the Boll Weevil 
in these parts? 

And I said, In this region Cotton is not king, 
but Corn, and the prices have been low and 
labor hath been high. Therefore doth the 
farmer Lament. I would be considerate of the 
poor farmers, and not rob them of any that 
is theirs except in case of Dire Need. 

And he said, Yessir. 

And I said, I think any one of these farmers 
could spare a Carload of Fresh Air and not im- 
poverish the farmer. 

And he said, Is it getting a little close in here, 
sir? 

And I said, The air is so abundant out of doors, 
I behold it at play in sheer Wantonness. There 
is more of it than knoweth what to do with it- 
self. Some of it would like to get in here and 
get warm. 

And he opened the ventilators, and the pas- 
sengers that were dull, and Uninterested in Life, 
began to live anew. 

Now this have I witnessed also in Publick 
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Assemblies, even in the House of God, that folk 
are desperately afraid of breathing any air that 
hath not been breathed already by a Large 
Number of People. 

Wherefore do I understand why it is that the 
Devil is called in Holy Writ the Prince of the 
Power of the Air. For the Devil is not the lord 
of fresh air, for that is as the breath of God, and 
giveth life and vigor. But air that hath been 
breathed until there hath been squeezed out of 
it all that can give life, and forced into it very 
nearly everything that ought not to be taken 
into Human Lungs, that is the air which the 
Devil ruleth. 

And I say unto all Sextons and Janitors and 
Porters and Ushers, Whatever other duties ye 
have, fail not of this, to give unto the sons and 
daughters of God the clean, pure air of heaven, 
that it may enter their lungs and give life unto 
their blood, and make them capable of thought 
and of the knowledge of the Truth. The Hus- 
bandman will not miss it from his farm, though 
the Railway Trains take it away by Carloads, 
and if it be taken into Synagogues and places of 
assembly, there is more of it, all the way to 
Medicine Hat. 

For the Word of God speaketh nowhere other- 
wise of the Spirit of man than as the Wind or 
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Breath of God, giving unto him life and power. 
Wherefore, having read this Parable, open thy 
windows toward Jerusalem and thank God for 
Fresh Air, and see that thou eat up a Great 
Deal of it. 
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THE BUILDER OF BRIDGES 


There talked with me a Civil Engineer who 
buildeth the Bridges for a great Railway. And 
he said, I am asking my Company for Six Mil- 
lions of Shekels to build a New Bridge across the 
Mississippi. 

And I said, Thou art modest. Will this 
Bridge involve any single principle of Engineer- 
ing that is not called for in the construction of 
a Bridge over Stony Brook or Salt Creek? 

And he said,;Not one. As soon as the con- 
struction of a Bridge reacheth a point where a 
single Log or Steel Beam is too short to reach 
over the gulf, all the principles of Engineering 
are called for that would be involved in building 
a Bridge to the Moon. 

And he said, I travel over the Road, and I 
visit my Bridges. And I sit down and talk with 
them while they are at rest. And I listen to 
what they say to me when a Mighty Passenger 
Train thundereth over, and when a Heavy 
Freight Train goeth across. And the Bridges 
speak unto me in language which I understand 
well. And I report that one Bridge is standing 
the strain, and another must be replaced. For 
every part talketh unto every other part, and | 
understand their tongue. 
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And I said, Thou art a Very Practical Man, 
and I have ridden over thy Bridges again and 
again and they are good Bridges; but thou art 
also a Poet. 

And he said, So must a builder be. And he 
needeth not to go deep into the mysteries of the 
craft to become so. When he steppeth upon a 
Plank to cross a Ditch, and the Plank bendeth 
under his weight, the Cells in the lower part of 
the Plank are Lengthening, and those in the 
upper part are Shortening, and they have a 
rhythm as old and as musickal as the Song of 
the Morning Stars. 

And I said, My friend, I am much instructed 
by thy Conversation. For thus do I learn from 
every earnest man I meet. Thou art a Poet and 
a Philosopher. And now, behold, I am a builder 
of Bridges. For my Philosophy buildeth for 
itself a Sure Abutment of Reasonable Assurance 
and then flingeth an Highway through Air even 
as thou doest in thine Engineering. And every 
Philosophickal inference, and every Sermon is a 
Bridge. 

And he said, All life is Poetry and Philosophy 
and Sermon as well as Good Hard Work. And 
sometimes while I stand amid my Derricks and 
my Forges, and hear the Musick of my Riveting 
Machines, and behold the Long Arm of my 
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Bridge reaching across a Mighty Chasm, I hear 
voices that speak of Wonderful Things. For I 
hear God speaking in the Veracity of Steel and 
the unfailing Security of Mathematicks and the 
Strength of Materials, and it is unto me as it 
were a Psalm of Praise that cometh unto mine 
ears in the noise of the Hammers and the Creak 
of the Chains and the hiss of the Steam. And I 
know that the Laws of God are eternally Right, 
and that Bridges that are built according to His 
Laws stand fast and are secure. But this also 
I know, that he who buildeth with Insecure 
Foundations shall surely see his Bridge in ruins, 
and that every Dishonest Bolt or Rivet shall be 
revealed in the days of Judgment and Nights of 
Storm and Strain which try every man’s work 
of what sort it is. 

And I said, I, also, being a Builder of Bridges, 
have learned the same, and I know that it is 
rue. 
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DECORATIONS AND THE UNEXPECTED 
WEDDING 


There was to be a Wedding at Eight of the 
clock. And the Bride’s Family had gotten 
things up Regardless. For it was their Only 
and Beloved Daughter who was to be Married, 
and they loved her. And they spent a Lot of 
Money on Decorations. And the Altar of God 
was a Bower of Roses within the Temple. 

And about Four of the clock, the Preparation 
was all Finished. And the Decorator and his 
Assistants went their way. But the Organist 
was practicing for the evening. 

And there drave up a Bran New Automobile, 
and two folk emerged, and said, We desire to be 
Married. And they produced a Marriage Li- 
cense on which the Ink was Hardly Dry. 

And the man said unto me, Fear not the new- 
ness of it. It is all right. We live in a city an 
hundred miles from here, and I am a Dealer in 
Automobiles. And I buy them F.O.B. Detroit, 
and they are shipped in carload lots to the great 
City. And I come hither when I have a New 
Car to take home, and I drive it home from 
here, and save freight. And we have long 
known each other and have determined to be 
married; and last night I had a wire that a new 
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car was in the City for me, and we came on 
the train to the City, and I got my Car and my 
License, and when we are married, we shall go 
on our way Rejoicing. 

And I went with them into the Temple, and 
I spake unto the organist, and he Practiced the 
Wedding March for them to come in, and I 
married them before the Decorated Altar. 

And as they left, he said, I have heard much 
of thee, that thou art a Famous man and that 
thou treatest folk well who come unto thee, but 
I never expected Anything Like This. 

And they went away happy. 

And four hours later the Big Wedding came, 
with the White Kid Gloves, and the Flower 
Girls and the Many Maids and Ushers, and the 
Decorations showed not one wilted petal on 
account of the joy which they had already given 
to another couple. 

Now I considered this matter, and I looked 
about in the world, and considered how many 
men had Planted Flowers in their Front Yards, 
which cost me no Labour, but which I do enjoy; 
and I feel like going up to their Door, and ring- 
ing their Bell and thanking them. And I con- 
sidered how God made this World a Long Time 
Ago, and did most of the Decoration for Other 
Folk, at least in part. But I find myself here, 
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with the Decorations and the Music and I am 
Sufficiently Wise to Go Down the Aisle of my 
Mortal Pilgrimage with a Glad Smile, both for 
that which hath been Specially Prepared for me 
and for the good things which I share with 
others. And I hope to leave the situation not 
one particle the worse for those who are to tread 
the Aisle after me. 
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THE BUBBLES 


The daughter of the daughter of Keturah is 
now an important young lady of nine years, and 
she can read and write, and play a number of 
pieces on the Piano. But the Little Sister of 
the daughter of the daughter of Keturah is two. 
* And she is about the brightest spot of color on 
the Map. And I have seen Keturah catch her 
up, as she was running about in a Blue Dress, 
with her Red-Gold hair flying, and her eyes two 
little spots of Heaven, and her cheeks as red as 
Roses, and Keturah hath said, Such a Little 
Animated Doll as thou art is not Possible. 

Now the daughter of the daughter of Keturah 
provided herself with a Bowl of Soap Suds and 
a Pipe, and she sat upon the floor, Blowing 
Bubbles. And the Little Sister of the daughter 
of the daughter of Keturah sat over against her 
upon the floor. And the daughter of the daugh- 
ter of Keturah blew Bubbles that were Large 
and Iridescent and Beautiful, and she dropped 
them on the head of her Little Sister. And her 
Little Sister was Delighted. 

And after about a Dozen or a Score of Bub- 
bles had been dropped upon her head, the Little 
Sister put up her hand to take them all down 
that she herself might behold them. 
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For she supposed that the Bubbles were still 
All There, in an Heap the size of a Peck Measure 
upon the top of her head. 

And when she put up her hand, behold, all the 
Bubbles had broken save one, and she broke 
that one in reaching for it. 

And she was Astonished, and would have 
Wept. But the daughter of the daughter of 
Keturah laughed, and blew another Bubble, and 
her Little Sister laughed, too, albeit rather 
solemnly. 

And when I beheld this, I said unto Keturah, 
The whole More or Less Human Race is like 
unto that Little Damsel. For men are always 
Fooling Themselves with the notion that all the 
Soap Bubbles they have ever blown were Pon- 
derable and Durable, and behold, it is not so; 
for they are Frail, and they endure but for a 
moment. 

And Keturah said, But there are Lasting 
Joys, and it were better if men did seek more of 
them. 

And I said, Thou hast spoken wisely. Yet we 
cannot spare the Bubbles. There are Durable 
Blessings and Perishable Blessings, and we need 
both kinds. But we must use the Perishable 
Blessings as not abusing them, for the Fashion 
of this world Passeth Away, as a certain wise 
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man said in a day when Fashions might change 
perchance once in a Thousand Years, and oftener 
than that now. The Flowers were not made to 
last, but to be enjoyed while they are with us. 
Spring is not made to last. Youth is not made 
to last. 

And Keturah said, Ours is lasting Fairly 
Well. 
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THE BROKEN TOOTH 


I went unto a Dentist, and I said unto him, 
Thou didst fill for me a Tooth long ago, and be- 
hold, I have broken it. 

And he looked at it, and he said, Wilt thou 
have Gas or Local Anesthetic? 

And I said, Canst thou not fill it again? 

And he said, Not and go to Heaven. 

And he looked further, and he said, Thou hast 
two other teeth that are Abcessed. Hast thou 
no Rheumatism in thy Joints or Palpitation of 
the Heart? 

And I said, Not any. 

And he said, Thou oughtest to have, with 
those three teeth in the condition they are. 
Shall I remove them all today, or do part of 
it tomorrow? 

And I said, If tomorrow it will be as un- 
pleasant as today, do it now. 

And when he had done it, I said, Thou hast 
Extracted Three Expensive Teeth. It looketh 
to me as if the Dentists were repenting of their 
Sins and charging it up to their Patients. 

And he said, Thou art Dead Right. And we 
have much to repent of. We killed nerves and 
filled Root Canals and tried to fool ourselves 
with the idea that we could fool Nature, but 
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Bone in Living Tissue. 

And I said, Dentists are as stupid as Theolo- 
gians and Politicians and Philosophers who try 
to cure the ills of life with old and dead and 
decayed prescriptions and syllogisms. 

And he said, We dentists do as well as any- 
body, and in some respects Better. We have 
devised the best Restoration yet known to man. 
A filled tooth, still living, is for a period of years 
a Saved Tooth. That is our Doctrine of Soteri- 
ology, and we preach unto men not to sin 
through delay, and thus treasure up for them- 
selves wrath in the day of wrath. And an 
artificial tooth is better than no tooth, and 
better than any other substitute in human art 
as part of the human frame. It is better than 
a Wooden Leg. It is better than a Glass Eye. 
It is better than a Tin Nose. But the more we 
know about our job, the less are we fooled with 
the idea that we are improving upon Nature. 

And I considered that Dead Bone hath little 
place in living tissues and dead theories have 
little place in living issues, and I could have 
made that rhyme if I had tried. Neither shall 
any be able to lead the Lord’s hosts forward in 
the ways of righteousness and the conquest of 
the world by putting Dead Heroes on horseback. 
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THE TIRED BUSINESS MAN 


I met a Tired Business Man whom I know, 
and I said unto him, How is it with thee? 

And he said, I am feeling Very Poorly. I 
have had my Vacation, but it appeareth to have 
done me no good. I am thinking of going to 
French Lick or the Hot Springs and take some 
Treatments. 

And I said, Full well dost thou labor at the 
Spiggot to correct what belongeth unto the 
Bung. 

And he said, I understand thee not. 

And I said, What didst thou have for Break- 
fast? 

And he said, I was not feeling Very well, and 
I ate a Light Breakfast. I had Ham and Eggs 
and Wheat Cakes and Syrup and two cups of 
Coffee. 

And I said, Then thou didst run for thy Train 
without stopping to give God thanks or to kiss 
thy Wife. 

And he said, I believe I did forget to kiss her 
This Morning. 

And I said, It would add Five Years unto the 
Life of the Tired Business Man if he would eat 
a Sensible breakfast, and then, before rushing 
away in his fool pretense of being too busy to 
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pray, would gather his family around him, and 
read a few verses from the Sacred Scriptures and 
Bow Down with his Household in Prayer. 

And he said, There is no such thing as getting 
the present day family down to breakfast at 
one time, and when they come, they are all in 
haste, the man for Business, the children for 
School and the wife for the Lord knoweth 
What. 

And I said, I have often asked myself what 
maketh the Tired Business Man tired. One 
thing I know, it is not work. I work more hard 
than any of them, and I run and am not weary, 
I walk and do not faint. The Tired Business 
Man is a myth, made out of the silly appeal for 
pity of men who waste a large part of their day 
and pretend to be too Tired to go to anything 
but a Movie invented for the Feeble Minded, 
and who on Sunday want either golf or Pulpit 
Twaddle that will Rest a Mind that hath forgot 
to Think. The Tired Business Man is a Bluff. 
He is not Tired and he is not Busy and he is not 
manly when he pretendeth to be. 

And he said, Thou art a little hard on us. 

And I said, I am burying men of Fifty who 
ought to live to be Three Score and Ten, and 
whose widows are legion in every town and city 
in the land. And it is not overwork. It is 
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because there is no balance of Appetite and 
Common Sense. 

And he said, Hast thou no Appetite? 

And I said, It is no sinecure to invite me out 
to Lunch. I eat like an Hungry Man; but I 
work. 

And he said, Thou hast said that thou couldst 
add five years unto the life of the Tired Business 
Man. Tell me that again. 

And I said, I can add not five years but 
twenty years unto the life of the men of business 
who now are dying in middle life. And what is 
more, I can add joy to the home. And this is 
my way of doing it. First of all, I would have 
him rise at a convenient hour for an Unhurried 
and United Breakfast at which Every Member 
of the Family should be present. Then I would 
have a brief and cheerful facing of the day’s 
task with a good thought out of the Word of 
God and a quiet prayer. That as a beginning 
of the day would be worth more than all the 
Doctor can prescribe. Then I would have him 
attack the day’s problems with courage, the big 
ones first while the mind is fresh. I would have 
him eat at noon a moderate lunch, as much as 
he craveth and no more. And I would cut out 
Tobacco and all attempts to monkey with the 
Volstead Act. I would cultivate the habit of 
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believing that the day is long enough for the 
day’s job, with an extra hour for frolic with the 
children. And in the evening I would read a 
good, strong book, that would make me think, 
and go to bed with the windows wide open, and 
a prayer of thanks to God. 

And if he will but take my advice, it will be 
worth more to him than two weeks at French 
Lick. 
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THE CROW 


In the place where we go in the Summer, 
there cometh no Garbage-Man unto our Back 
Gate, but we take the Garbage unto a place re- 
mote from the house, and dump it in the Woods. 
Now my little Grandson went to empty out the 
Garbage, and he ran unto me, saying, There is 
a Great Black Bird that is amid the Garbage, 
and he flieth not away. Howbeit, he stretcheth 
forth his Broad Wings as if he would Fly, but 
he flieth not. 

And I went unto the place, and found a Crow; 
and it was even as he said. The Crow sought 
to fly but could not. 

And I laid hold upon him, and I found that 
he had caught himself in a Briar. And the 
Long Thorns had entered his flesh in such 
fashion that when he sought to Fly the Green 
Briar tightened about him and the thorns went 
deeper into his flesh. And no man could have 
devised a Trap that thus would have caught a 
Crow, but that Crow was caught. 

And I held him while I drew out the thorns, 
and there were but two of them, but they went 
deep into him. And when he was free from the 
Thorns, I considered. 

And I took him unto Keturah, and the chil- 
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dren they also went with me. And I said, Any 
farmer would tell me what to do with this Crow. 
Shall I do as they tell me? 

And Keturah said, Whatever a Farmer may 
‘ do and ought to do concerning Crows that eat 
his corn, he may determine and not we. But 
this poor, wounded thing hath done us no harm, 
and the more Garbage he eateth the better. 
Let the children stroke his back for a little space, 
and then release him. 

And this I did, and the Crow remained near 
us for certain days while his wounds healed, and 
he found his food in the same place where we 
found him. And I said, Elijah had his bread 
brought unto him by birds like unto you; credit 
this to Elijah on account. 

And as I saw the Crow from day to day, I 
considered how content he was not to rob corn- 
fields when other food was furnished unto him, 
and I wondered how many birds of dark plumage 
and men of darkened lives have been made pre- 
datory because there was no way found to feed 
them from that which would have cost other 
men little. For it is not the fault of the Crow, 
as I suppose, that he hath no red breast like 
the Robin, or beautiful song like the Nightin- 
gale. 

Now this I know, that some Husbandman 
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will write unto me an Epistle saying, Thou art 
Weakly Sentimental; and if thou didst have to 
Re-Plant Corn four times by reason of the Rob- 
beries of the Crows, thou wouldst kill every 
Crow that the Lord delivered into thine hand. 
And I doubt not this is true. But he who 
holdeth in his hand a living thing that the 
Thorns have cruelly wounded must not be 
chided for his Compassion. And besides, there 
was Keturah, and she said to loose him and 
Let Him Go. 
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THE MAN WHO RAN BEHIND 


I have a friend who spake unto me, saying, 
Come thou unto the College, and see the Ath- 
letes run a Race. 

And I answered, When I was in College, our 
chief thought was of the Human Race; never- 
theless, we had some Races besides. I will go 
with thee. 

Now the races were of Several Sorts, and I 
will not mention all of them. But there was a 
Long Distance Race where men ran around an 
Eliptickal Track, and the Runners were con- 
strained to run around Four Times. 

Now there was one man who got behind all 
the rest, and the longer they ran, the farther he 
got behind. And when he had run around 
Three Times the swiftest runners had run 
around Four. And some of those who sat in 
the Stadium beheld and understood all this, but 
there were others who were confused, because 
the runners were many. And they looked down 
the Home Stretch as they saw the runners com- 
ing in for the Last Time, and behold, he was in 
the lead. 

Then did Certain of them Cheer him, and 
gave Outlandish Yells, and proclaimed him the 
Victor. But they that were wise to the game 
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did nothing of the sort. And as for the Judges 
of the Race, they were not fooled a Little Bit. 

Now, this slow runner had this one virtue, 
that he was no Quitter, therefore did he con- 
tinue to Run, though he knew from the start 
that he was Beaten, and knew it better every 
lap. But when he came in at the end, and 
there were those that cheered, he was Embar- 
rassed. And finally, as they continued to 
cheer, he almost began to think of himself more 
highly than he ought to think. And the cheers 
sounded good to a man who was so badly 
whipped. Nevertheless, he sought not to de- 
ceive, and he promptly made way for the Win- 
ner. And it was lucky for him that he at- 
tempted no Camouflage, for the judges would 
have stood for No Nonsense. And they knew, 
even as he knew, that he was not the First man 
but the Last. 

Yet did I meditate upon that which I had 
seen, and I said, There are some men in life who 
do it on that wise, and are able to Put It Over. 
Yea, they stand smirking at the Grand-Stand, 
and the applause is sweet in their ears, and they 
seek to Bluff the Universe with the notion that 
they are the winners. But the righteous Judge 
of all the Earth will not have it so. Yea, and 
the bluffer is the loser. 
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Now the inhabitants of the Bleachers, and 
such as sit in the Grand Stand of this world are 
very poor judges of what doth constitute Suc- 
cess in the Race of Life. And they are always 
rushing down to the ropes and yelling their 
heads off in honor of him who winneth a cheap 
and fugitive Success. But no man is a Victor 
unless he winneth worthily, and there are they 
whom the world thinketh First whom the Great 
Judge of the Race knoweth are last. Yea, and 
the runner himself knoweth it. And that is 
what maketh his failure complete, for he ad- 
jugeth himself a loser whom the world did es- 
teem a winner. 


OF SAFED THE SAGE 83 


THE GREAT MEN OF CONCORD 


Many years ago, when I was a Younger Man 
than I, still being young, now am, I journeyed 
unto Concord, and I visited the homes of the 
Great Men who had resided there. And I went 
to the Lake of Walden, and I added a stone to 
the Cairn of Thoreau. And I walked along the 
Concord River, and I met.an Husbandman who 
was Aged, but Vigorous, whose farm lay along 
the river for the length of about Four Furlongs. 

And I inquired of him, saying: 

Hast thou known any of the Great Men of 
Concord? 

And he answered, I have known all the men 
of Concord, great and otherwise, and their 
fathers, for I have lived here all my life, and so 
did my father and his fathers. 

And I said, Tell me of the Great Men of 
Concord. 

And he said, There is Ephraim Bull, who dis- 
covered the Concord Grape, and behold, he 
sitteth under his Vine and thou mayest go see 
him for thyself. And there was Deacon Cephas 
Marsh, who brought the first Short-Horn bull to 
Concord, and brought in the first Poland China 
hogs, so that what we feed the Hogs in Swill 
and Corn no longer goeth principally to Legs 
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and Tail and Squeal, but the Hogs are as Nigh 
Square as they can be and get around. And 
there was Captain Thomas Mayhew, who was 
Chairman of the Selectmen, who kept the bridges 
in repair, and did not come to Town Meeting 
every time with a Proposal for an Increase in 
taxes. They are the really Great Men of 
Concord. 

And I said, Didst thou know Hawthorne? 

And he said, I knew him well, if any one knew 
him well, which I doubt. And if Frank Pierce 
when president had not given him a job, I know 
not how he would have got one; which is an- 
other reason why I am not a Democrat. 

And I said, How was it with Alcott? 

And he said, He was a School-master who re- 
quired the boys to whip him when he should 
have whipped the boys; and IJ think that if he 
preferred it that way, it served him About 
Right. 

And I inquired, Didst thou know Ralph Waldo 
Emerson? 

My farm products and Mr. Emerson’s were 
exhibited regularly at the County Fair, side by 
side, and my Squashes took the Blue Ribbon 
over his three years running. As for his Books, 
I never could understand them, and I doubted 
much if he could. 
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And I said, Didst thou see much of Thoreau? 

And he said, He walked over my farm always 
when he went from his old hut by the Pond and 
sought the shores of the River, and I saw him 
often, perhaps as often as once a week, and that 
was not at Church on Sunday, where he should 
have been. 

And I said, Did Thoreau stop and converse 
with thee? And if so what did he talk about? 

And he said, Thoreau almost always stopped 
and talked with me, but I did not think his 
conversation was much for a man who had been 
to Harvard Colledge. 

And I asked, What did he talk about? 

And he replied, Nothing but Birds and Bugs 
and Bees and Snakes and Toads and things. 
And I think a Colledge Education is wasted on 
aman of that sort. And I think if the folk who 
visit Concord knew as much as they ought, they 
would be hunting up a Different Set of Great 
Men. 

And I said, My friend, thy conversation doth 
greatly interest me. Thou art a man of Origi- 
nal Thought. And while I am more interested 
in Emerson and Thoreau and Alcott and Haw- 
thorne than I am in the man who improved the 
Live Stock and the man who kept the Bridges 
in Repair without increasing the Taxes, they, 
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too, were benefactors in their day, and I am 
glad thou esteemest them Great Men. 

And I considered how different are the stand- 
ards by which Greatness might be measured. 

And since then I have rather carried in my 
mind the theory that the Husbandman with 
whom I conversed, in his Honesty of Opinion 
and Fearlessness in its Expression, his Integrity 
and Industry and Piety, was also one of Con- 
cord’s Great Men. 
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THE LAST POSTAGE STAMP 


And Keturah spake unto me, saying, Hast 
thou any Postage Stamps? 

And I said, I have none here, but I have some 
in my Study. 

And she said, I wish thou wouldst take some 
letters for me, and see thou forget not to mail 
them. Three weeks is the limit for thee to 
carry these Letters in thy Pocket. 

And I said, My dear, I am not sure why 
Delilah delivered Samson over to the Philistines, 
but I think he had forgotten to mail her letters. 
I will be careful and remember. But how is it 
thou art out of Stamps? 

And she said, I was sure I had some; for in 
my drawer was an Whole Strip of what I thought 
were Stamps upside down. But when I went 
to get some Stamps, behold there was not a 
Stamp there. Only there was a long strip of 
Perforated paper that had been torn off the 
margin of a sheet of stamps. And instead of 
Ten Stamps there were Ten Scraps of paper of 
no more value than a German Mark. 

And I said, There are few disappointments so 
great in life as that of going to the Stamp Box in 
confident expectation, and finding the Last 
Stamp gone, and the Post Office Closed. 
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And she said, It would not be so bad if it had 
not been that there were in the Box those papers 
that looked like Stamps. 

Now I thought of this, and I considered the 
disappointment of Keturah, how those Blank 
Stamps were a Delusion and an Hollow Mockery 
and a Snare. Whereas, had they not been 
there, she had said, cheerfully, Yes, we have no 
Postage Stamps, and straightway gone and 
bought some or asked her Husband to bring 
some Across. 

Now this is the Sad Thing in Human Experi- 
ence, not that there are no men, and not that 
there are no women, but that when the time 
cometh when there have seemed to be men and 
women enough for any possible event, whole 
rows and sheets of them are good for nothing 
and worse than nothing because they create a 
false sense of security. For they lack what the 
Perforated Blanks lacked, the stamp of Person- 
ality and Authority and Power upon the one 
side, and the Glue of Tenacity of Purpose upon 
the other. 

Now I thought of this, and I remembered the 
bitter words of the Prophet concerning the sor- 
rows of God, that He looked for a man to stand 
in the Gap, and though there were men enough, 
there were none that had the Picture and the 
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Glue. And I think this must have been the 
Sorrow of God in all ages. For God hath some- 
times stood with an Handful of Righteous Pur- 
poses for the which He would have sent one 
great Event to Spokane and another to Santa 
Fe and another to Skowhegan, but He could 
not do many mighty works there or in any of 
those places. 

So the cry of God ringeth out, Whom shall I 
send, and who will go for us? And if so be 
that there respondeth a Man, and saith, Here 
am I, send me; and that man hath both the 
Impress of God upon the face of him, and a 
thick coating of Glue upon his Moral purpose, 
then doth God arrive. 

But God doth look often in his Stamp Box 
and find Whole Strips of Blank Margins. 


90 FUN AND PHILOSOPHY 


THE SONG AND THE SWORD 


My little Grandson suffereth Accidents. For 
he betimes falleth off his Bike and bumpeth his 
nose, and then he catcheth his fingers and 
getteth them hurt. And I held him in mine 
arms while his finger was bandaged after he had 
torn away a Finger Nail. 

And he said, As soon as it groweth out to the 
Dirt, I get it hurt again. 

And I had been a boy myself, so I knew the 
meaning of his measure of its growth to the 
Dirt. 

And I said, Now let us be brave. 

And he said, But the hurt is great. 

And I sang him songs of Soldiers. And the 
one he liked best was of sitting down on Butter- 
milk Hill, sitting there and crying one’s fill, and 
wiping one’s nose on a Ten Dollar Bill, because 
Johnny had gone for a Soldier. For I suppose 
that that old song hath been sung in one fashion 
or another since the days of Cromwell. 

And he said, Grandpa, what is a Soldier? Is 
he a man who paradeth with a Big Hat and 
Feather when the Band doth play? 

And I showed unto him a Sword. 

And I said, This sword belonged unto a brave 
Soldier who fought with George Washington, 
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and helped to make our Country Free. And 
once upon a time he swam the Hudson River 
with this Sword in his teeth. And he carried it 
with Honour and with Courage, and he left 
this Sword unto those who bear his name. 

And he asked, Was his name the same as 
thine? 

And I said, It was even so. 

And he said, My name is the same as thine. 

And I said, That also is true. 

And he said, My name is the name of a Brave 
Soldier who carried this Sword. 

And I said, This sword is now a Plowshare. 
God grant it may never be used again in battle. 
Nevertheless, it cometh unto those who bear the 
name of this brave soldier, that they may be 
true to the Sword and true to God and their 
Country. 

And he said, A sword-is a Very Wicked thing 
if men smite each other with it, but it is a Very 
Beautiful thing if it come from a Brave Soldier 
to one who beareth his name. 

So now he looketh at the Sword from time to 
time, and he saith, Grandpa, we are the soldiers 
who bear the name of a brave Soldier. His 
name was the same as ours. And we must be 
true to the Sword. 

And I say unto all who honour brave men, 
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and respect the great deeds that have been 
wrought in the past, that a sword is a very 
wicked thing, and a war a very cruel thing, but 
that the memoirs that have come down to us of 
the courage and faithfulness of men of the past 
surround us with a Cloud of Witnesses, telling 
us that we must be brave and true. 
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THE SENSE OF PROPORTION 


I had journeyed from my home, and I re- 
turned. And Keturah met me with a smile. 
But I discerned the thought of her heart, and 
knew that she was not at peace in her mind. 
And I inquired, saying, What hath gone wrong? 

And she said, Nothing Much. 

And when she saith, Nothing Much, then am 
I always troubled. 

And I said, Tell me all about it. 

And she said, Thou knowest that there is a 
Matter concerning which thou speakest unto 
me concerning certain of the people, and I knew 
that it must not be Spoken of. And while thou 
wert away, there came unto me a woman and 
made inquiry, and I tried to avoid answering 
her questions, and I thought that I had done so. 
But she hath been telling abroad all that I told 
her, and Very Much More, and saying that she 
heard it from me. 

And I said, That woman hath a long tongue 
which Satan hath tipped with venom; but 
what she saith will do no harm. 

And Keturah asked of me, Dost thou really 
think so? 

And I said, Trouble not thyself, It is not 
worth worrying about. 
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And she said, Was I indiscreet in what I told 
her? 

And I said, Thou art the Discreetest and Most 
Sensible Little Woman on earth, but in one 
thing thou hast very little sense. When thou 
hast done thy best, and done well, thou dost 
seek to blame thyself, and I will not have thee 
abusing my Little Wife. 

And she said, O mine husband, thou art a 
Great 4 Comfort unto me. For this reason 
should every Woman have an husband, that 
she may know the comfort of hearing him say, 
Do not worry; thou hast done well; it is not 
worth Worrying About. For though there be 
things in which a woman hath a finer discern- 
ment than a man, yet this very thing doth dis- 
turb her sense of proportion, and when she 
thinketh that she hath done wrong, then hath 
she no measure for her own self-condemnation. 
But a man seemeth to have a better sense of 
proportion, or at least to be able to make a 
woman think that he hath. And it is an un- 
speakable comfort to hear thee say, It is a small 
matter, and not worth worrying about. 

And I said, Keturah, thou hast a Conscience 
too big for its job. Considering how little thy 
Conscience hath to reprove thee for, it worketh 
Overtime. As for a sense of proportion, not 
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every man hath it, and if thou thinkest thy hus- 
band hath it, I will not tell thee that it is not so. 
And indeed, I believe that it is true. 

The world is moderately full of folk who 
think that their eye is put out if they have a 
cinder in it, or that the sun is blotted out if 
there be in the sky a cloud the size of the hand 
of aman. And if it be that a man gaineth a 
sense of proportion, that is a thing worth while. 

And she said, I know only this, that thou hast 
lifted a burden from my mind. 

And I said, That is what husbands are for. 

And husbands ought to be Good for Some- 
thing. 
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THE AUCTIONEER 


I passed a Jewelry Store, where a Red Flag 
was hung. And I stepped within. And the 
crowd was not large, nor was it very active, but 
the Stock was moving. For one man bought a 
Watch for seven-eighty-five, and another bought 
a Tea set for twenty-three-sixty-five. And most 
men went out bearing something that they had 
purchased. 

And as I stepped out, the Auctioneer came out 
also, and another took his place. And it 
chanced that we walked together. And I 
saluted him, and said, I would have speech with 
thee. 

And he said, I am running out for an Early 
Lunch, for I must get back for the Crowd that 
cometh at the Noon Hour. Come with me, I 
pray thee, into this place appointed for those 
who eat, and let us have a Sandwich together. 

And I accepted his invitation. 

And I said, I am interested in the way thou 
doest thy Stunt. 

And he said, Mine is an interesting Business. 
My name and my face are familiar to all who 
are in the Auction Game, for I advertise in the 
Trade Papers, and I am the Best Known Auc- 
tioneer in the United States. 
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And I think that he was not lying to me. 

And I said, Talk shop unto me, I pray thee. 

And he said, The whole secret of the Auction 
Business is to sell things to people who have had 
no idea that they wanted them and to make 
them glad they did it. Thou sawest a man buy 
a Watch, and he had a good watch already. 
Thou sawest another buy a Silver Tea set, and, 
behold, his wife hath more dishes than she 
knoweth what to do with. There be few men 
who enter Auction Rooms with intent to bid. 
It is my business to Sell Goods unto them. 

And I said, Dost thou sell Jewelry only? 

And he said, Jewelry and Art almost wholly. 
I sometimes sell Books in Sets, but if so, I cause 
a Clerk, and usually a bright girl, to be seated 
beside me, pretty well out of sight behind the 
Counter, and to give me as I take up each Set 
a few words about the Author, and with the 
First Volume open at a good passage to read 
aloud. And I read distinctly, and I am careful 
most of all never to mispronounce a name, but 
to speak it with Distinction and Familiarity and 
Respect. Thou knowest of the woman who 
liked to hear the blessed word Mesopotamia; 
even so, the distinct articulation of the name 
Wordsworth, or Goethe, or Carlyle, doth go far 
toward the sale of aset of Books. But I am not 
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literary, and have had little Schooling, therefore 
do I specialize in Jewelry and Art, for I know 
that field. 

Behold, the curse of the Jewelry Business and 
the blessing of the Auctioneer is that the Jeweler 
buyeth a dozen articles of a kind and selleth 
seven or eight before that style changeth, and 
his profits are tied up in dead stock which run- 
neth fast into money. And his reputation in 
the community is my best asset. And he send- 
eth for me to help him out and I suggest a 
Remodeling Sale. So he buyeth some new 
Wall Paper for his Remodeling Sale, and I sell 
his Old Stock, and mix in enough of the New to 
keep it going. And many a Jeweler do I save 
from the Sheriff, and the goods are as good as 
those that he hath kept in stock. But I could 
never run a sale on the demand of those who 
come with Intent to Buy. 

And I said, My business is like unto thine. 
For I must deliver goods unto those who have 
not come to buy, even as the prophet said, I am 
found of them that sought not after me. So 
must those who come to scoff remain to pray. 

And he said, If I were not an Auctioneer, I 
should like to be a Preacher. Think of the 
chance a man doth have at a lot of folk who 
come with no idea of Getting Religion, and of 
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surprising them into taking home a fine assort- 
ed lot of Christian Virtues. For verily, the 
Preacher hath the goods. 

And he said, Every Theologickal Seminary 
ought to require of every Student that he shall 
serve for a year as an Auctioneer, and they 
should ordain no man who cannot deliver Re- 
ligion unto men who had no intention of getting 
it, and who are Tickled to Death over their 
Bargain. For thou sellest Good Stuff, and so 
do I. 

And I meditated long on the words of the 
Auctioneer. 
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RELATIVE SIZES 


I met a friend who had one eye Closed, and 
he was holding an Handkerchief to that eye and 
weeping with the other one. 

And I said unto him, What is the trouble, and 
why is thine eye closed? 

And he said, There is a Cinder in mine eye. 

And I inquired of him, saying, How large is 
the Cinder? 

And he said, It feeleth as Big as a Barn. 

And I said, That is not very large. Jupiter 
is large enough to make a thousand and nine 
hundred earths, and thou dost wail as if Jupiter 
were in thine eye. And behold, Betelgeuse is 
so large that our entire Solar System could be 
mislaid anywhere on its Front Lawn and no 
more found than a Golf Ball which thou huntest 
in the Grass while the Caddy hath it in his 
pocket. And behold, thou, living on so small 
a Planet, art concerned with a thing of no 
greater magnitude than a Mote in thine 
Eye. 

But this did not comfort him. 

Wherefore I said, Cease thou to rub the Cin- 
der into thine eyeball, and let me take it 
out. 

And I rolled the eyelid back upon a pencil, 
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and removed the Mote, and after a while he Felt 
Better. 

And he said, What was the line of Fool Talk 
thou didst give me concerning the measure of 
the Stars? What is all that unto a man who 
hath a Cinder in his Eye? 

And I replied, It seemed to comfort thee less 
than might have been the case. But at least 
it might have this value. If so small a thing 
can cause thee so much discomfort, while the 
Pleiades and the Great Bear and Orion are © 
doing thee no harm, the Bulk of the Universe 
at least is Not Uncomfortable unto thee. And 
if a small Cavity in thy Tooth doth make thee 
wail, it may remind thee that from the sole of 
thy feet to the crown of thy head are nerves 
that are not aching or causing thee Pain. 

And he said, All that talk giveth no assist- 
ance unto a man who is in Pain. 

But I said, I am not sure of that. I will ad- 
mit that it is not wholly a question of Bulk, yet 
is it in an important sense a matter of propor- 
tion. Thou hast many Joys; why should thy 
Few Sorrows be as Clouds that hide the Sun? 
Consider how vast is the Sun and how small is 
the Cloud. The Sun will be there when the 
Cloud hath Gone. Yea, the Sun even now is 
there. 
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And he said, I am not sure that there is much 
of any Sense in what thou art saying, but I will 
consider it. . 


And that may be Worth While. 
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THE BILL OF FARE 


There was a man who rode upon a Train, and 
he beheld a Waiter in White Coat and Apron, 
who said, Luncheon is now Served in the Dining 
Car. Meals a la carte, which is French, and 
meaneth that you get what you pay for and No 
More, and are lucky to Get That. 

And he sat him down at a Table. And he 
knew the uses of a Napkin, for he took the one 
that was on the Bread Plate, but that was as 
far as his knowledge extended concerning Be- 
havior in the Dining Car. And the Steward 
brought unto him a Bill of Fare, and also an 
Order Blank. And he examined both of them. 
And he turned up the Carbon Sheet of the 
Order Blank, and he pushed it away from 
him. 

Now I know not if he were a man from 
Foreign Lands, or if he were Unable to Read, 
or whether he may have just been Embarrassed. 
But it was Painful to see him. For he evi- 
dently desired to Do the Right Thing, and was 
much afraid of Doing the Wrong Thing, and it 
nearly but not quite Took Away his Appetite. 

And he looked at the Bill of Fare with a look 
of Helplessness. And he looked at the Order 
Blank with an evident Conviction that he was 
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expected to do something unto it, but could not 
imagine what. 

And when the waiter came unto him, he said, 
Give me Ham and Eggs and a Cup of Coffee; 
and the waiter wrote it down and brought it. 

So that man departed fed, but he knew no 
more about what to do in a Dining Car than he 
had known before. And that is a reason why 
there should be Intelligent Waiters to help us 
out in our Ignorance. 

Now I thought of this man, who was evi- 
dently well-meaning, and who in some situa- 
tions was probably Capable. And I thought 
that many men face the problems of Life in 
much that way. They know that Life has for 
them as many Possibilities as there are items on 
the Dining Car Bill of Fare; and they know 
that it is up to them to make a Selection. But 
they sit Chewing the End of Life’s Lead Pencil 
and gazing Vacantly at the Order Blank, and 
they finally give it up, and are content with 
just such stuff as they can eat at Home. 

And my heart goeth out unto the men who 
never are able to make Life’s Necessary Adjust- 
ments. And far be it from me to judge them 
harshly, for I have found myself in situations 
where I felt much as I think they must feel. 

But it is necessary for the man who is to suc- 
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ceed, to make some kind of adjustment between 
Life’s Bill of Fare and his personal Order Blank, 
else will he Starve either Body or Soul. 

And God hath plenty in his Kitchen, and 
all Necessary Apparatus for the establishment 
of a connection between His supply and our 
Demand. 
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INSTRUCTING THE CONDUCTOR 


From the days of my youth I have beheld 
with Admiration the Engineer of the Train, and 
that Admiration groweth no less as I have come 
to understand somewhat better what his Re- 
sponsibilities may be. But I have come to 
know that, important as is the Engineer, the 
Conductor is the man behind him, and he is the 
man who telleth the Engineer what to do. 

But this I have learned, that the Conductor 
cannot be at one time at both ends of the Train. 
And Trains are long. 

Now there was a Long Train that stopped at 
a Division Terminal. And they cut out one 
car and set in another. And they Iced the 
Coolers and Oiled the Wheels, and Filled the 
Tanks with Water. And I saw and beheld how 
many men were at work at the same time beside 
the Cars, and Inside the Cars and on Top of 
the Cars and Under the Cars and Between the 
Cars: 

And there appeared to be a Master Mechanick 
who Directed them all. And he it was who knew 
when the Tanks were filled with Water and the 
Coolers filled with Ice and the Journals Greased 
with Oil, and everything Swept and Garnished. 
And the Conductor waited beside the Train, 
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Two Thirds of the way to the Locomotive, wait- 
ing for the Signal from the Master Mechanick 
that the Train might go. 

And I said, The Engineer directeth the Train, 
and the Conductor directeth the Engineer, and 
the Master Mechanick directeth the Conductor. 

And then I went to where the Master Me- 
chanick was standing beside the Train. And 
he was looking at a man who squatted between 
the cars, and was working with a Monkey 
Wrench at something which I did not very well 
understand. And as nearly as I could discover, 
everything else about the Train was ready, but 
this bolt or nut or whatever it was had been the 
last thing to be adjusted before the Train could 
move. And the Master Mechanick said unto 
the man between the cars, Is she all right now, 
Bill? And the man between the cars answered, 
Yea. And he cast out his Wrench and his Other 
Tools, and he made haste to creep out from 
between the cars. And he spake unto the Mas- 
ter Mechanick, and said, Lettergo. 

And the Master Mechanick held up his hand 
and waved it. And the Conductor held up his 
hand and waved it. Divers Persons shouted 
All Aboard. And the Engineer pulled out the 
throttle. And the Man who had been between 
the cars said unto the Master Mechanick, It was 
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in an Hard Place to get at, but we got it. And 
they went their way and the Train went its way, 
and I went with the Train. 

And I said unto myself, The Conductor 
weareth an Uniform with Brass Buttons, but he 
taketh his instructions from the Master Me- 
chanick. And the Master Mechanick weareth 
a Gray Business Suit, but he taketh his informa- 
tion from the man between the cars. And the 
man between the cars weareth Overalls, that are 
very badly spotted with the places where there 
isno Grease. Yet he is the man who first telleth 
when the Train may go. 

But the Passengers knew not of the Master 
Mechanick, much less did they know of the man 
between the cars. Howbeit, they saw the Con- 
ductor in his Uniform. 
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OUR OWN NOISE 


There is a certain City that hath a Brass 
Band. And the men who play in that Band 
wear Loud Uniforms and play skillfully upon 
Loud Instruments. For there are those among 
them who Screw their faces into the small end 
of an E-Flat Cornet, and others who Puff Out 
their Red Cheeks and play Tubas, and others 
who Punish the Drums. 

Now upon a Certain day the Band was out in 
all its Glory. And it came to pass that I rode 
through that City upon a Fast Train. And just 
as we hit that Burg the Band came Marching 
down Main Street, and every player’s Chest 
stuck out the length of a Cubit and they all 
knew that that town expected every man to do 
his Duty. 

But so far as I was concerned, they walked in 
a vain show, and were Disquieted in Vain. For 
we are making so much Noise with our Own 
Wheels and Whistle and Bell that the Musick 
of the Band meant nothing in our Sweet Young 
Life. 

Now in this particular incident it may have 
been to our profit that we heard the Noise of the 
Train and not the Musick, thereby of Two Evils 
choosing the Less. But it is not a safe bet that 
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a man can always profit by this method of going 
through the world. 

For I have known some men who might pos- 
sibly pick up a little knowledge as they go 
through the world if they were not so everlast- 
ingly interested in listening to the Buzzing of 
their Own Wheels. And I know of men who 
have been able to pick up a good deal of Useful 
Information by listening to men who had not 
sense enough to keep their own Mouths Shut. 

Along Life’s Highway there be Birds that sing, 
and Brooks that laugh their way over the stones, 
and many and sweet sounds that gladden the 
ear; but he hath little good of them who is for- 
ever making a racket himself. 

There was once a time when God spake unto 
men, and if it be not so at this day, then of a 
surety it is not because God hath become dumb. 
But where shall God find men who are not 
deafened by their own Noise so that they hear 
not the sweet breathings of the Spirit of the 
Most High? 

Wherefore, beloved, speak, but listen also; 
Make as much noise as is necessary to enable 
thee to move on, but deafen not the inner ear 
of thy soul to Life’s finer Melodies. 
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THE SHORTAGE OF TOWELS 


I rode one night in a Pullman Car, and after I 
had slept, I still rode on. For my journey was 
a long one. And verily, I have many long 
journeys. And the Porter was very Parsimoni- 
ous with his Towels. 

And the day was Hot, and whatever Comfort 
a Traveler found was in Occasional Washing. 
And there were Very Few Towels in the 
Rack. 

And I inquired of the Porter concerning the 
reason. 

And he said, This is the Front Sleeper. And 
the men’s end is next to the Day Coach. And 
men come in from the Day Coach, and wash, or 
pretend to wash, and they Carry Away 
Towels. 

And I inquired of him, Are the folk in the 
Day Coach less Honest than those in the Pull- 
man? 

And he said, They who ride in the Pull- 
man are none too honest; but they pay 
the Company for the privilege of what they 
Steal. 

And I said, Hast thou much trouble with 
theft? 

And he said, Every Porter hath checked up 
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against him his losses, and if they grow so as to 
be larger than the average of those of other 
Porters, then is he Censured or Fired. And we 
learn to notice as we make up the Berths, and 
count the Linen and the Blankets. 

And he said, Those Students in Colleges they 
have no Conscience. At Ithaca and Syracuse 
they must not teach those men anything but 
just how to Swipe Things. I believe that if I 
could go through their Fraternity Houses, I 
should find them Full of Pullman Blankets. 
Verily, no man who is a College Student ought 
to be allowed in a Pullman Car with a bag 
larger than is necessary for a Tooth Brush. 

And I heard from him much more. © 

And I asked, Do not the Porters steal some 
things when they find they are below their 
Average? 

And he said, The Mark on the Pullman Linen 
will not come off. No, sir, there is no way to 
get it off. And what would I do if I should be 
sick, and some one from the Company should 
visit me and find my Delirious Head resting on 
a Pullman Pillow Case? No, sir, some Porters 
may steal a little to keep up their Average, but 
I do not consider that is Right or Safe. 

And I said, Nothing is Safe that is not Right. 
Nevertheless, the Passengers on this Car desire 
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that they keep themselves Clean. Therefore, I 
pray thee, get us some Towels. 

And he said, Yes, sir, but it is a pity that all 
men are not Honest. 

And I think so, too. 
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THINGS SWEET 


There was a day when Keturah called unto me 
to come to Lunch. And I came in and sat down 
over against her. 

And she said, Give thou thanks unto God. 

And I inquired of her, saying, What for? 

And she asked of me, saying, Hast thou no 
faith? 

And I said, I have faith, and that is very 
nearly all. For I see nothing that I might eat, 
save thee and a pound of Honey. 

And she said, I should think that either one 
of us might justify thee in giving thanks. 

And I said, It is even so, and I will do it. 
For thou and the pound of Honey are about the 
Same Size and there are other qualities possessed 
in Common by the two of you. 

Now this I said after the manner of men; for 
all good men do thus jolly up their wives, and 
the wives pretend not to care for it, but they 
care. 

And Keturah said, Be brief with thy nonsense, 
and ask God’s blessing on the food. For 
though it be an act of faith, yet shall thy faith 
bear fruit if thou delay not until the residue of 
the luncheon burn. 

So we bowed our heads, and we gave thanks 
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unto God for each other, and for our Home, and 
for our Children and for our Friends, and for 
the Food that I had faith to believe was coming. 

Then went Keturah to the Kitchen, and she 
returned with a Wondrous Corn Cake. 

Now the color of it was the color of Pure Gold 
refined in the fire. And the Odour of it was a 
Sweet Smell. And the appearance thereof was 
enough to make the mouth of a Dyspeptick 
water. 

And she cut the Golden Corn Cake, and gave 
unto me a Great Square of it, an Acre or less in 
Area. And I cut it in twain with a Knife, and 
laid the two halves upon my Plate, and spread 
it over with Butter, and then I laid honey upon 
the top. 

And when I had eaten it all, then did I pass 
back my plate, and Keturah gave unto me an- 
other Acre or less. And that also did I eat. 

Now there was a time in our early married 
life when Keturah was wont to say, Take heed 
that thou eat not too much of food such as this. 
But she saith that no longer. 

And I ate, until I desired no more. 

And I said, Keturah, there is less of the 
Honey, but thou art the same. And I said 
something further to her about the Honey and 
Herself, but that is not for Publication. Only 
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this I thought, how good it is for a man to have 
Food and plenty of it, and to have it rich and 
sweet and wholesome, and to have an Home 
that is sweet and companionable, and to have 
an Appetite and a Job. 

Now I have read that George Washington ate 
plentifully of Corn Cake and Honey; and I 
marvel not that he was great. 

Beloved, see to it that thou keep thy tastes 
Simple and Normal, and that thou love thine 
own Home. For the age in which we live hath 
great need of these very elementary lessons in 
the science of Right Living. 
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THE GENEROUS TALL MAN 


There is a man, if he be indeed a man and not 
a Merry Fiend, who rideth in all Pullman Cars. 
And just as the Passengers are retiring, and have 
taken off their Shoes, and Sit for a moment be- 
hind their curtains, doing their last pieces of 
disrobing, and with their Stockinged Feet in the 
aisle, he walketh down the aisle with Heavy 
Boots, and setteth his foot on every toe in sight. 
This man I have never seen, but I have often 
heard his tramp, and he never yet hath gotten 
me. For I keep my shoes on until I have re- 
moved all of my clothing which I am accus- 
tomed to remove in publick, and I never set an 
unshod foot in the aisle unless I am there to 
watch it. 

Now there was a night when I was preparing 
to retire, and I sat in my berth with my shod 
feet in the aisle, and having already removed 
my Coat and my Waistcoat, I removed also my 
Collar and Cravat. And then I faced the aisle 
and removed my Shoes, and stood up and turned 
to adjust my curtains before I disappeared. 
And I found myself standing face to face with 
the man in the berth over against mine own. 
And he had gotten just as far along as I had. 
And I had to look up to him. For he was, as I 
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judge, six feet and an inch more in his stockings. 
And he was a fine, clean, erect specimen of a 
man. 

And I said, It will give thee some trouble 
disposing of the whole length of thyself in a 
Pullman Berth. 

And he smiled a pleasant smile, and said, 
They don’t make them quite long enough for us, 
do they? 

Now I lack an inch of being Six Feet. 

And I went to bed with a very pleasant feel- 
ing. For he had said For Us. 

He did not patronize me, saying, Thou thy- 
self art a tall man, almost as tall as 1. 

For he knew that I was just as good a judge 
as he of the two inches between his stature and 
mine own. He only said, For Us. 

And it pleased me that he counted me as 
belonging in his Class. 

For no man hath any inches to spare. And I 
am glad of all my stature. But I am not Six 
Feet and an inch, but Six Feet lacking an inch. 

Now I thought much of this Tall Man, and 
I said, A man as tall as he can afford to be 
generous. It minisheth not his stature to say 
For Us. He knoweth and all men know how 
tall he is, and he needeth no Artifice or Adver- 
tisement or Pretense to make him Tall. And 
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he is all the Taller for not being Arrogant about 
it. 

And he said, For Us. 

And I prayed unto my God, and said, Oh, my 
God, if ever I should rise above any of the hum- 
‘blest of my fellow men, so that I seem to be 
Taller than they in such Honour and Esteem 
and Recognition as the world can give, enable 
me, I pray Thee, always to think and say, For 
Us. 
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THE MOTH IN THE CHURCH CARPET 


There was a Moth that had his home in the 
Sanctuary, and he lived long and was happy. 
For the place of his Habitation was between 
Two Tacks, in the edge of the Carpet, in an 
obscure little Angle where the stair ascendeth 
unto the Pulpit. And it would have been diffi- 
cult to select a Finer Place of abode for a Moth 
of Sedentary Habits. And he never, never 
wandered from his own fireside, but whitened 
the Corner Where He was. That is to say, he 
wandered not until the time when this Chapter 
in his History Beginneth, and this Chapter is 
not a long one, and there will not be any Chap- 
ters after this. For that Moth is there no 
longer, and the place that knew him knoweth 
him no more. 

Now this Moth was Serenely Happy; for the 
carpet was Fuzzy, and it was the Very Best 
Food a Moth could desire, and the Brushes of 
the Janitor came not nigh him. 

And the Moth listened unto the Organ, and 
he thought the Musick was for his Edification, 
and he heard the Sermons and the Prayers, and 
so far as he knew they were addressed to him. 

And he lifted up his eyes, and behold, there 
were Yards and Yards of Carpet, stretching 
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down Long Aisles through the length of the 
Nave, and he looked unto the right hand and the 
left, and there was Carpet unto the uttermost 
borders of the Transepts. And the lines had 
fallen unto him in pleasant places, and he had a 
goodly heritage. 

But he waxed fat, and grew Conceited. And 
he said, Go to, now; I will explore mine Heri- 
tage; for, behold, all this is mine, and for me it 
hath been created. 

And he crept out of his Corner, and started 
on a journey down the Center Aisle. 

And when he had gotten out about an Inch 
and the half of an Inch, behold, the Janitor 
came along with a Vacuum Cleaner, and just 
what happened unto the Moth, he hath not yet 
clearly defined in his own mind. For he was 
sucked up with a strong wind, and pulled down 
an hollow rod, and blown down a rubber tube 
that led to an Iron Pipe into a Vat in the Base- 
ment, and buried deep in Dust. And while he 
meditated, the Janitor came, and opened the 
Vat, and thrust in a Shovel, and scooped up the 
Dust and shoveled it into the Blazing Fiery 
Furnace, and the moth was in the Dust when 
this occurred. And the History of that Moth 
from that time on containeth nothing of im- 
portance. But there seldom hath been a Moth 
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whose Future Prospects were more encouraging 
than that one, if he had not gotten a Swelled 
Head, and thought that he was Boss of the 
Whole Establishment. 

Now the man who thinketh that the Universe 
was made for his own convenience would better 
stay in his own little corner of it; for if he getteth 
out where Important Things Occur, something 
is likely to happen either unto him or his Theory. 
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THE SLOPING STARS 


I rode upon a Train, and it was Evening. 
And I looked out of the Window, and the Earth 
was dark, but the Skies were lighted with Stars. 
And I beheld, as the Train rounded a curve, 
and there was a Long Row of Stars, as it were, 
on a slope from the Sky to the Earth., And it 
was a Constellation which I had not observed 
before, neither had they told me concerning it 
when I studied Astronomy. But it was a Beau- 
tiful Sight. And I wondered that I had never 
seen the like before. 

And the Stars grew in Brightness, so that 
those that were highest were Stars of the First 
Magnitude, and still grew brighter. And as I 
beheld, lo, they were approaching me, though 
whether they moved or the train at first I knew 
not. And the Train swung around the curve a 
little further, and behold, every several Star was 
Twins, yea, Castor and Pollux had nothing on 
any of them. 

And suddenly I knew that what I had for a 
moment observed as Stars were the Headlights 
of Automobiles ascending an Hill. For it was 
a region of Hills, and this Hill had a Road such 
as might have been known as a Road in the day- 
time, but as seen at night it looked for a moment 
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like a Parallel for the Milky Way, save that it 
had fewer Stars and more Brilliant, and all in 
an ascending row and double. 

And I remembered that Jacob beheld a Lad- 
der, which I think was a Rocky Slope on an 
Hillside, for I have been where Jacob lay, and 
that was the kind of Ladder which I beheld. 
But there were no Electrick Lights or Presto- 
lites on the ladder of Jacob. And as for the 
folk in the Automobiles who were ascending, I 
hope they were Angelick, but I know not, save 
that their lights made an Highway of Beauty, 
ascending from the Earth to the Sky. 

And I said unto myself, I know not whether 
those cars be Rolls-Royce or Packards or 
whether they be Dodges and Fords, still do 
their lights make beautiful the Highway, and 
they shine, every one of them, in an ascending 
series that lighteth the way to the Stars. 

Beloved, though Automobile lights be not 
stars, yet be they enough like unto them to 
remind us of some things that be worth 
remembering. 

There is but one kind of light, when all has 
been said and done, and only one kind of Good- 
ness. The angel that measured the temple with 
a rod whose unit was a Cubit, measured with a 
Cubit which was the Forearm length of both 
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Man and Angel; for Earth and Heaven have 
one common measure of Spiritual Truth. And 
all the lights that men kindle here on earth that 
light their fellowmen on the upward track, these 
burn on eternally. They that are righteously 
wise shall shine as the brightness of the firma- 
ment, and those whose wisdom helpeth men by 
lighting the upward road, shall shine as the 
Stars forever and Ever. 
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SUFFICIENT INCOME 


There came unto me a man who was older 
than I, and he said, I and my wife, we are Hard 
Pressed, and we cannot give money for the 
Lord’s Work. Yea, we are hardly able to live 
upon our Income. 

And I said unto him, Cease trying to live upon 
thine Income. 

And he asked, Upon what shall I live if not 
upon mine Income? 

And I said, Live not upon thine Income, but 
upon thine Outgo. 

And he said, Thou utterest a Dark Saying, 
and it hath no Meaning. 

And I answered, My words are words of Wis- 
dom and Soberness. No man can live upon 
money as it cometh in, but only as it goeth out. 

And he said, That is true enough, but if more 
goeth out than cometh in, surely he will be in 
poverty, and come to Want, and his Children 
shall Cry for Bread. 

And I said, How old art thou, and how old is 
thy wife, and how old are thy children, that are 
to cry for bread? 

And he said, I am three score and seven years 
old, and my wife is as old as she feeleth and 
looketh, and my children are grown and married. 
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And I said, Wherefore shouldest thou and 
thy wife seek to live upon thine Income from 
thine investments? 

And he said, Any other method is Ruinous. 

And I said, Not so. How much money did 
thy father leave thee? 

And he said, Not acent. I worked hard for 
every dollar that I ever had. 

And I said, How much dost thou plan to leave 
thy children? 

And he said, A few thousand shekels each. 

And I said, See thou do it not. Take account 
of thy property, and make it last as long as 
thou and thy wife shall live, and Blow It In. 

And he said, Dost thou practice what thou 
dost preach? 

And I said, I started each of my children in 
life with a Good Education and One Hundred 
Shekels, and that is Enough. As for what 
Keturah and I have saved, we intend to Spend 
it, and not deprive our children of the joy which 
we have had of struggling and saving. 

And he said, Thy children will be Bitterly 
Disappointed. 

And I said, Not so. My children are all 
capable of taking care of themselves, and they 
will rejoice in Every Cent which their parents 
enjoy, and so will thine. 
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And he said, May it be that the Bankers and 
Usurers can tell me how long my Money will 
last for me and my wife, if we seek not to save 
it for our children? 

And I said, They surely can; for most of the 
wisdom that the Bankers have is in the form of 
Interest Tables and Annuity Tables which other 
men have compiled, and even the Bible Societies 
and the Missionary Societies know that much 
about a man’s use of his money. 

And he said, If it were so, then could I and 
my wife Dismiss Anxiety and Increase our Gifts 
for Sundry Good Causes, and live Joyously the 
years that are before us. 

And I said, Go to it. It were well for thee 
and for ten thousand other men of thine age to 
discover what I have told to thee. Thou 
needest not to worry about living upon thine 
Income; live upon thine Outgo, and behold, 
thou hast enough and more. 

Now these are words of wisdom that I pro- 
claim unto all men and women who have reached 
the age of three score, and have laid aside a 
little money. Lay not up for your children 
treasures on earth, where Lawyers thrive on 
contests to break the will, and children spend 
in folly what their parents have earned with 
toil. Hast thou not toiled for these children 
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since ever they were born, and nurtured them 
and educated them and given them a start in 
life? Go to, now, and let thy gifts to thy chil- 
dren be in spiritual things, so that they wait 
not eagerly for thy death, but dismiss anxiety 
and care from thy life, and live upon thine 
Outgo. And thou shalt have treasure for the 
work of God, and cash and grace sufficient for 
thy need. 
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SUNSET ON MAIN STREET 


I visited a land called Indiana, and I sat on 
the Porch of the City Hotel that fronteth on 
Main Street at the time of the going down of 
the Sun. And there sat with me an Habitant 
of that Village, and I remarked concerning the 
Beauty of the Sunset. Now I verily believe 
that he had never thought of it before, but his 
Bosom Swelled with Pride, and he said: 

For a town of its size, this City hath as Fine 
Sunsets as can be seen anywhere in all this 
Broad and Happy Land. 

Now I rather liked that man, for albeit he had 
not noticed the Sunset until I had spoken there- 
of, yet was he quick to Appropriate it and claim 
it for his Own Town. And I fully agreed with 
him, that, so far as I know, there is no town of 
its size that hath more Glorious Sunsets than 
his town. 

This I notice when I visit other Cities, that 
my friends there are determined that my feet 
shall not press the soil of those communities; 
for they bring Automobiles to mine Inn, and 
take me on Long Drives, and this is a custom to 
be Encouraged. And if Keturah be with me, 
so much the more is it Desirable that they take 
us Driving. 


Of SAPTED THE SAGE 131 


But I am not so much for Pleasant Drives 
that get us nowhere, nor of long and pleasant 
roads that lead to nothing. Neither do I care 
much to have pointed out to me the Ninth 
Largest Ford Assembling Plant in the world, 
nor the Fourteenth Largest Storage Warehouse 
in Christendom, nor the Third Largest Factory 
for the making of Chewing Gum. But for the 
men who work for Mr. Ford, and for those who 
move the Furniture, and for the Girls who Chew 
the Gum, for them do I care. And if there be 
girls who Chew no Gum, for them do I care 
VEC INOLe. 

For Human Life is the measure of Value, even 
the Value of the Sunset. Suns and moons and 
worlds are of value only as they impart meaning 
and value to Life. And the Sunset is none too 
glorious for Main Street. I would that all the 
dwellers on Main Street would consider how 
glorious it is, and how gloriously life may be 
lived, even in a city that hath little to boast 
about save only its Sunsets and its quality of 
Human Life. 

Where there is a Man or a Woman with an 
Heart and an Hope and a Problem, there the 
sun doth not rise or set without reason or 
reward. 
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RESTING WHILE ON THE JOURNEY 


There is in the land called Florida a Railway, 
or that which is called a Railway, and its Train 
starteth out from New Smyrna some time in the 
afternoon and arriveth at Okeechobee by Special 
Providence. For there is One Mixed Train, or 
something less than that, each day. And it 
starteth out from the Everglades in the morning 
and hunteth around until it arriveth at New 
Smyrna, and then resteth a while and turneth 
around and goeth back. And if on any day it 
arriveth anywhere on Time, there is reason to 
suspect that it is Yesterday’s Train. 

Now there rode upon this Train a Man from 
Pittsburg. And he had come to Florida in 
search of Rest. And he was troubled because 
the Train was Behind Time and because the 
Train was not at all troubled about it. For the 
train stopped at Pennichaw and showed no in- 
clination to leave. And it stopped at Pocataw 
and it was as if the fire had gone out in the en- 
gine. And it stopped at Holopaw and Illashaw 
and Yeehaw, and it liked these places all so well 
that it seemed loath to go on. 

And at Wewahotee the Barber Shop fronteth 
on the Railway. And the man who was in the 
Barber’s Chair rose up when the Train came in. 
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And the one side of his face was shaven and the 
other side was lathered; and he stood in the 
door and greeted such men as he knew who had 
come in on the Train, and he made inquiry 
concerning each of the strangers who had likewise 
arrived, and he returned, he and the Barber, 
and finished the shave after the Train had pulled 
out, which was not very soon. 

And the man from Pittsburg fretted and 
fumed. And we went on from Wewahotee to 
Kolokee and from Apoxsee to Lokosee and he 
fretted some more. 

And he blasphemed against the Train and all 
who managed the Road because it hastened not 
to convey him to Okeechobee. 

And I answered and said unto him, Wherefore 
desirest thou to get to Okeechobee? 

And he said, There is where I am to rest for 
two weeks; and all this delay counteth out of 
the limited time of my vacation. 

And I said, Thou wilt never be able to rest 
anywhere in this life. If thou didst desire Rest, 
there is no more perfect example of Rest than 
this Train. It resteth most of the time. And 
when it stoppeth because a Cow is on the Track 
wherefore shouldest thou worry whether it is 
the same Cow that stopped us ten miles back 
or some other Cow? Thou desirest Rest to be 
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purchased by the Pound, and sent to thee in a 
Parcel, under a Special Delivery Stamp. And 
thou postponest Rest till thou dost arrive at 
Okeechobee, where thou thinkest to rest while 
drowning Bait. But if thot. wert wise, thou 
wouldest rest now. Thou canst never cut off 
larger chunks of rest than are furnished on this 
Train. 

Now I considered this, that as it was with 
that man’s search for Rest, so it is with many 
people’s Quest of Happiness. They are post- 
poning it until they are Rich or until they get 
to Heaven, and they may never be Rich, and 
some of them are not headed toward Heaven. 
For Heaven consisteth in the use of such bless- 
ings as come when they come; and one may have 
Rest and Heaven and much else that is good, 
and have it as he Goeth Along. 
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PRIDE IN WALKING 


The days of Spring are at hand, and the song 
of the Bird hath begun, though feebly; and I 
still remember the days when the North Wind 
howled and the Storms of Winter beat. 

There was a day in the second month when 
there had been Snow, and paths had been shov- 
eled on the Sidewalks; and the Sun had shone 
so that the Snow melted and ran as it were ina 
Ditch, leaving the bottom very slippery. 

And as I walked I saw approaching me a 
Woman of Ethiopia. And she was Large, and 
Deep-bosomed and Maternal and Kindly. And 
as she saw me coming, she sought out a place 
where the Path widened an Inch or so, and she 
backed around with her heels in the Snow, and 
waited for me to pass. And as I passed, and 
thanked her for making room for me, she thus 
spake: 

Yo’ sho do have to walk proud along heah, 
Honey. 

I have spent many happy days in the Sunny 
South, and her form of speech was not strange 
unto me. Yet it had been long years since I had 
heard that expression. And I smiled a great 
smile at the remembrance. 

Yo’ sho do have to walk proud. 
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There is proud walking at a Cake-walk, when 
the Cake is carried in front of each couple in 
turn, and the Master of Ceremonies in an hired 
dress suit doth listen to the applause to deter- 
mine which couple shall take the Cake. But 
there is another way of walking proud, and that 
Old Mammy spake thereof. There is a pride 
that goeth before destruction, and there is a 
pride in walking so that one falleth not. 

Yo’ sho do have to walk proud. 

Beloved, the ways of life are slippery, and he 
that thinketh he standeth should walk proud 
lest he fall. Of the wicked and the hypocrite it 
is written that their feet shall slide in due time. 

Yo’ sho do have to walk proud. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord, 
and who shall stand in His holy place? He that 
walketh uprightly. 

Yo’ sho do have to walk proud. 

There be that walk disorderly; yea, they so 
walk that their glory is their shame, and their 
end perdition. Wherefore, walk not with them; 
for that man is blessed who walketh not in the 
counsel of the ungodly. 

Honey, yo’ sho do have to walk proud. 

But he whose daily walk and conversation are 
ordered aright, verily the Lord will not suffer his 
foot to be moved; and he shall go forward and 
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dwell in the land, and the end of that man is 
peace. 

Wherefore, beloved, be not proud of thy walk- 
ing as men see it, but walk humbly with thy 
God, and in pride of the grace that is able to 
keep thee from falling. This shall be thy glory 
in every time of testing that shall come unto 
thee. 

Honey, yo’ sho do have to walk proud. 
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THE BOYS AND THE SNOW-BALLS 


There came a heavy fall of Snow, and the 
daughter of the daughter of Keturah ran in at 
noontide on her way home from school, and she 
was in Sorrow. And she wept, and said: 

Those boys are just as mean as they can be. 
They threw snow-balls at me, and they got snow 
all over my Coat, and over my Cap, and ‘in my 
Hair, and some of it went down my neck. And 
behold, I am all covered with snow, and the 
boys wait just around the Corner to throw more 
snow-balls at me. 

And I took off her Coat, and shook it. And 
I took off her Cap, and placed it where it would 
dry. And I picked out snow from her Golden 
Hair and from her neck. And Keturah, she © 
came also, and took the little girl to wash her 
face and wipe away the tears. 

And I called up the daughter of Keturah and 
said, Thy daughter is here, and we desire that 
she shall lunch with us, and go back to school 
from here. 

And the daughter of Keturah answered, It is 
well. So let her do. 

Now Keturah had a Corking Good Lunch 
ready, and she set on another plate. And we 
all sat down, and gave God thanks. And there 
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was a bouquet upon the table, and Keturah 
turned it around so that the brightest flowers 
were toward the daughter of the daughter of 
Keturah. And Keturah said, The flowers de- 
sire to look across the table and to welcome our 
Little Girl. 

And we had a Happy Luncheon together. 
And when it was over, I said, Now let me hear 
what Musick thou hast lately learned. 

And she said, I still can play Holy Night, that 
I learned at Christmas; and I have a piece that 
is called The Butterfly, where one hand crosseth 
the other, and the Butterfly moveth up and down 
in pretty curves among the flowers which the 
other hand playeth. 

And I said, Let us hear that. 

And she said, I will do it. And, Grandpa, 
when I cross my hands, look thou, and behold 
how many Rings are on my fingers. 

And I smiled at her little vanity concerning 
the Rings; neither did I reprove her: for she 
will outgrow all that if grown folk have sense 
enough to let her alone. And we had Fifteen 
Happy minutes at the Piano. And I remem- 
bered with what joy my father heard his 
Daughter and afterward his Granddaughter at 
the Piano, even as do I. 

And the time came for the daughter of the 
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daughter of Keturah to go back to school. And 
she said, What a happy time I have had, and 
this would not have come to me if those Naughty 
Boys had not thrown snow at me. 

And I said, Thus doth the Good Lord God 
bring possibilities of good out of evil, and thus 
I hope it will be evermore. 

And she said, I am glad I came. And I said, 
If I find those boys, I will thank them; but I 
will ask them not to do it Again. 
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THE STAINED HANKY 


There was a day when it Snowed. And as I 
walked abroad, I came upon a little girl of six 
and her little brother of four. And they were 
in Distress. For they stood at a Crossing of 
the Highways, and his mouth was Bleeding and 
she was comforting him, and ministering to him 
as a Big Sister ministereth to a Little Brother in 
trouble. 

And I stopped, and inquired, saying: 

What is the misfortune that hath befallen 
you? 

And she said, We were on our way to the Park 
that we might slide down hill. And the sled 
struck the Curb, and the little lad fell forward, 
and struck his face against the Curb. 

And I looked the little lad over, and I saw 
that he was not badly hurt, albeit his mouth 
was bleeding. 

And I said, Where do you live? 

And they told me that they lived Four Blocks 
away. 

And I said, My home is near. Will ye come 
in and be warmed and comforted? Or shall I 
help you home? 

And they were in doubt. 

And I said, I think the bleeding is practically 
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stopped, and so, I think, is the hurt. Is the 
love of the hillside still strong within you? 

And the little girl said that if she thought her 
mother would wish them to go home she would 
desire to go, but if I thought her little brother 
was not badly harmed, she would like to go on 
to the Park. 

And the little lad said, I am all right. 

And I said, That is the way for a soldier to 
talk. Come, let’s go. 

And the little girl said, I know not what to do 
with this Hanky. For it is all Soppy where he 
cried, and all Bloody where he bled. And the 
tears and the blood have made it unpleasant. 
And I have no other. And I do not like this 
one any more. 

And I said, I think thou wilt have no further 
need of it. Place it here by the root of this 
tree. It is too wet to blow away, and if the 
snow cover it, thou wilt find it under the snow. 

And I set them both on their sled, and I 
started with them toward the Park. And they 
were happy again. 

And in a little while I passed the Park, and 
they were sliding with other children, and shout- 
ing happily. 

Now it came to pass a little later that I and 
Keturah we walked abroad, and we came to 
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the tree that stood hard by the scene of their 
accident. And I said unto Keturah, Just here 
occurred one of life’s Tragedies and Triumphs. 
And I told her of it. 

And she said, I wonder if those children re- 
membered to exhume the Stained Hanky. 

And I poked with my Staff, and I found it in 
the snow. And I said, They had so good a 
time in the Park they forgot to pick up the 
Stained Hanky. 

And Keturah said, They were brave little 
folk, and I wish that all grown folk would bear 
their mishaps as bravely. 

And I said so, too. 
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THE ANCIENT TRAIN 


It came to pass that I was upon a journey, 
and I lodged in a certain City, and I arose early 
in the morning to go forward upon my journey. 
And the Train came in upon time, and I got on 
board. And it was not the kind of Train which 
I expected. For the Train that was advertised 
was an Express Train, with Pullman Cars and 
other Expensive Luxuries, and this Train had 
no such things. For there was only an Engine, 
and a Baggage Car and one Coach. And the 
Coach was a Very Old One. 

And the Passengers began to make Remarks. 
And one said, that this Coach had descended 
from Mount Ararat, and that there had been 
no Improvements made upon it since Noah used 
it as an Ark. And many such like things did 
they say. 

But I spake unto myself, saying, There is a 
Reason, and if we be Patient, we shall discover it. 

And the Conductor came through. And he 
wore no Uniform; but had a Badge on an 
Elastick Band, fastened around a Derby Hat. 
And I had not seen the like in many years. 

And the Passengers made Remarks to him 
about the kind of Train on which we were 
riding. 
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And he answered not a word, until he had 
taken up all his Tickets. Then he stood in the 
Aisle and delivered an Oration. And he said: 

I have listened to the Fool Remarks of you 
who think you are such Wise Guys concerning 
the quality of this Train. Be it understood by 
all of you that this is not the Regular Train, 
neither am I the Conductor of that Train. But 
I got out of bed at Four A.M. to run this Fliv- 
ver from the Junction to the Terminal as an 
accommodation to you Wise Guys that have not 
sense enough to suspect that somebody is trying 
to do youa Favor. For it was known to us that 
about Twenty Passengers were arriving at the 
Junction, and others to be picked up here, and 
we wanted to help you out. And because our 
regular crews are overworked, and many of our 
men are sick with Flu, it was no easy job to get 
an Engineer and a Switch Engine and a couple 
of old Cars. And because there was no Con- 
ductor available, therefore did the Division 
Manager undertake to see this Train to its 
Destination, and that’s me. And I was able to 
get away and take this Train, because I have to 
go to the Terminal this morning; and I was 
minded to take the Switch Engine and go, but 
I made up this Train for your sakes. And now, 
if any of you want the Limited, and are dis- 
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contented with this Train, behold, I will stop 
this old boat, and let you out, and ye can walk 
back or wait for it just as ye prefer. For the 
Limited is in the Ditch about Fifty Miles back, 
and the track behind us will be blocked until 
Noon. 

And no man decided to get off and walk, 
neither did any man complain more of our 
Train. 

And I considered this thing, and I said, that 
if we were to stop and think before complaining, 
we should sometimes discover that the things 
whereof we complain are those for which we 
should be Thankful. 
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THE SNOW-PLOW 


There came unto me a man who besought me 
that I would give unto him my endorsement of 
his brand new Philanthropy, and incidentally 
that I would make a Financial Contribution 
toward its Running Expenses. And I inquired 
of him, saying, What is the purpose of this 
Organization and how far is its work a Benefit, 
and to what extent doth it attempt to Dupli- 
cate the effort of other Organizations? 

And his answers were Not Satisfactory. For 
it seemed to me that Society needed his organi- 
zation about as much as a Goat needeth a 
second-hand Side-saddle. 

And I inquired, What is the History of this 
Organization? 

And he said, The name of this Organization 
hath been changed. It came into existence in 
the Dark Days of the World War. It was then 
known as the Society for the Care of Deserted 
War Brides. And it seemed unto those of us 
who ministered so faithfully through the Organi- 
zation that its Noble Work was not done; there- 
fore have we Reorganized for our present 
Worthy Object, which is the re-manufacture of 
Broken Down Fords into Baby Carriages for 
the Childless Rich. 
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And I said, It would seem to me that the 
present Worthy Object of this Organization is 
to provide Salaries for the Office Force of the 
late lamented Society for the Care of Deserted 
War Brides, it being itself a bride of that De- 
scription. 

And he was grieved. 

And I said, Hearken. It is said among the 
men who manage Railways that Anyone from 
the General Superintendent down to a Section 
Boss can order out a Snow-plow, but that not 
even the President of the Road hath authority 
to order it out of commission. 

And he said, I fail to see the application. 

And I said, It is far easier to Create new 
organizations than it is to bury those that by 
their death ought to Glorify God. A man need 
not be a railway man to see that it ought to be 
easy to order out the Snow-plow, for the con- 
ditions that call for it are Local and Immediate. 
Nor is it difficult to see that not many men in 
the employ of any Railway are wise enough to 
know when the last Snow-storm of the winter 
hath Passed. But every man doth know that 
there cometh a time when the Snow-plow is an 
Obstruction to Traffick, and it ought to be sent 
to the Shed. Even so is it with Organizations. 
Yet do those in charge of Organizations lament 
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their Demise, and find Many Excuses why an 
Organization devised for One Good Cause 
should be remodeled to fit another, and to con- 
tinue to pay Salaries unto those who serve the 
Organization. 

And he was grieved still further. 

And I said, Far be it from me to grieve thee. 
Yet I speak forth the words of truth. In one 
block of a great city where I live are Forty-Nine 
Organizations operating for the relief of Poverty 
which showeth no sign of being Relieved. 
There is one Organization to which I should like 
to Contribute, and that is a Society to Bury 
Superfluous Benevolent Organizations. 

And he went away Sorrowful. 
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THE MAN WHO RULETH THE CIRCUS 


I traveled upon a Train, and I entered the 
Diner at the First Call, as is my Custom. And 
there sat down at the table over against me a 
man of Pleasing Countenance, albeit with a 
rather Firm Jaw. And at the table across the 
aisle sat two men, and they argued about Pro- 
hibition. 

And the man who sat with me said, If those 
two guys were in my business or thine, and had 
to look after as many folk as we do, there would 
be no Argument. 

And I said, I run a Character Factory; what 
is thy Business? 

And he said, I run a Circus. I have been in 
the business since I was Eleven years old. I 
learned the Business from James A. Bailey, who 
taught Barnum how to run a Real Show. And 
Bailey was this kind of man, that, being honest 
as the day is long, he had no Great Prejudice 
against a man who would Steal, but he hated a 
Liar with an Unforgiving Hatred. 

And I said, There is much that I could learn 
of thee, and I would ask thee about the Animals, 
but instead I will ask thee about the Folk in 
thine employ. 
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And he said, I run a Church about as large as 
thine, for I have Twelve Hundred people on the 
road with the show. And, like thee, I have no 
continuing city, but dwell in tents. Yea, and I 
can sing with thee how we nightly pitch our 
moving tent a day’s march nearer home. But 
I keep a closer watch over my flock than thou 
canst do, and all in all mine are quite as well 
behaved as thine. Our rules are more strict, 
and we enforce them more rigidly. We em- 
ploy no woman unless she be accompanied by 
her husband or brother or father, and it would 
be a mighty good thing for the Church if it 
would refuse to admit women and leave their 
husbands on the outside. 

And I said, That is worth considering. 

And he said, Our folk are Highly Moral. 
And one reason is that we work them so hard, 
they have no time to be otherwise, and that 
would be a good scheme for thee. 

And he told me much more concerning him- 
self and his Show, which he said was very much 
like mine. And he was an Interesting Talker. 
Moreover, I discovered that he was a Religious 
Man, though of this he spake not until we had 
talked long. 

And he said, This whole business of Life is a 
Great Show, and we be both Performers, and 
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also we sit on the Blues and look down into the 
Ring and smile at the follies of the others. And 
I wonder if the Good God smileth not at us all. 
For certainly He hath put on the Greatest Show 
on Earth; for particulars see Small Bills. And 
there be some who perform upon the Bars, and 
some upon the Flying Rings, and some in the 
Sawdust, and there be not a few Clowns, some 
of whom know it not, but think that they are 
Headliners. But it is a Right Good Show, and 
worth the Price of Admission. 

And I inquired of him, saying, Art thou in the 
Show Business for life? 

And he said, None of us admit it. Albeit we 
all desire it for our children, and train them up 
in it, so that the Bareback Riders and the 
Trapeze Performers be mostly they that have 
grown up to the business. Yet do all of us look 
forward to owning an Home, and most of us 
save our Money and put into it. 

And I said, Hast thou an home on earth? 

And he said, Sure thing, and one, I hope, in 
Heaven also. For I would not always dwell in 
tents. Yea, and beside mine home, I own the 
Four Best Corners in the town where I live, and 
I have never leased one of them for a Saloon. 
For we Showmen are a Straight Bunch, and we 
know that the man in our Game hath no Busi- 
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ness with Booze, and the more Religion he hath, 
the better for him and the Show. 

And as we were rising from the Table, I 
looked for my Check, but the man who ruled 
the Circus had it, and he said, Thou art dining 
with me tonight. And so it was. For he was 
that kind of a man. 
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VIRTUE AND ITS REWARD 


Now on a day when I was weary, I returned 
unto my House at the going down of the Sun. 
And Keturah met me at the Door, and she said, 
My lord, thou art just in time, and thy Supper 
is ready. 

And I sat down at the Table and did eat, and 
everything was Mighty Good. 

And I spake unto Keturah, saying, That Cook 
is Improving, Raise thou her wages, lest thou 
lose her. 

And Keturah laughed aloud. 

Then said Keturah, My lord, thou hast paid 
thy little wife an unintended compliment, 
This is the Cook’s Day Out. 

And I said, If it be so, discharge the Cook, 
and be thou my cook. 

And Keturah said, Thou speakest after the 
manner of men, assuming that as Virtue is its 
own Reward, all that a woman desireth as pay- 
ment for being a Good Cook is the privilege of 
doing nothing but Cook. The theory that Vir- 
tue is its Own Reward hath been Overworked. 

And I said, How shall I reward thee? 

And she said, It was sufficient Reward to have 
thee say that the Cook was improving, not sus- 
pecting that it was I to whom thou didst pay 
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the Compliment. For I desire not to be bribed 
nor yet rewarded, but if there be any Virtue in 
cooking a meal which an Husband counteth 
good, then doth a wife like this, that her effort 
shall be Recognized. For we live by Approba- 
tion, Hope and Love, as Wordsworth hath in- 
formed us. 

And I said, Yea, but thou shalt have a Re- 
ward, for I will wipe the Dishes. 

And this I did, and enjoyed it, and I think 
Keturah enjoyed it, also. 

And she said, Now will I Reward thee, with a 
Reward which thou mayest claim only on the 
Cook’s day out. | 

Now if on that day I kissed the Cook, that 
cook being Keturah, so far as I know, it is no 
one’s business but hers and mine. 
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THE CHRISTMAS CONSPIRACY 


Now this I have to report, that for certain 
days and weeks there have been places in mine 
own Home where I am not admitted, and that 
there go on Whisperings behind my back which 
I am not permitted to hear. And the daughter 
of Keturah cometh to the house, and she and 
Keturah slip aside and converse in Low Tones. 
And I listen not in upon them. 

And now and again they say unto me, Father, 
what shall we buy thee for Christmas? For 
thou art an hard man to buy things for. 

And indeed, it is hard to buy Christmas gifts 
for a man who hath no Bad Habits. For I re- 
quire no Smoking Sets nor Boxes of Cigars nor 
such like things. 

But this disturbeth me not, for I am well 
assured that when Christmas cometh, I shall 
discover that Keturah hath not forgotten me, 
and the daughter of Keturah and her husband 
will have remembered me, and my four sons will 
have thought of me. Yea, and it may be that 
friends whom I have never seen will send me a 
Box of Cocoanut Candy or a Plum Pudding or 
something else that is good to eat. For this 
hath happened, and it hath not yet offended 
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me; and I see no reason to anticipate that it 
would offend me if it occurred again. 

But I am thinking about this Whispering and 
Conspiring that goeth on, and how it happeneth 
all over the land and over the world at this 
season. And I am thinking how it is that the 
goods that are sold in the Shops are sold unto 
those who desire them that they may give them 
away. And it seemeth to me a Remarkable 
thing that just now the Merchants are assuming 
that every man will be thinking what he can 
buy for Someone Else, and every Woman will 
be spending more than she can afford and doing 
it for Others. 

And it may be that the thing is overdone, but 
if there be anything that we can afford to have 
overdone once a year, it is thoughtfulness for 
others. And even so we shall not do so much 
of this as God hath done aforetime and still 
doeth. 

And I think how marvelous it is that ever 
since the Wise Men opened their treasures to 
give unto the Christ Child Gold and Frank- 
incense and Myrrh,men have had an Epidemick 
of Altruism when they have remembered God’s 
great Gift to men. 

There is no good thing that may not be over- 
done, and I like not to see even a good thing 
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done to excess. But taking it by and large 
there is no excess of loving other people, and I 
am glad that on one day in the year, and on 
certain days preceding, men and women and 
little children are taught to think of others, for 
the love of the good God whose thought of 
others sent into this human world its One Best 
Christmas Gift. 
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THE SAND UPON THE SIDEWALK 


Hast thou considered, beloved, how a small 
thing in the wrong place, may cause Great Harm, 
and the same thing in the Right Place, small 
though it be, may be a source of Great Comfort? 

Consider a Grain of Sand. If it be in thine 
Eye, it seemeth as Great as a Mountain, and 
much more uncomfortable. But if it be on a 
Slippery Sidewalk, in the time of Winter, then 
may it prevent the Doctor from sending his 
wife to California for the Winter, because thou 
breakest not thy Leg. 

Now there was a certain Suburban Town, 
wherein dwelt certain men who Gat them up in 
the Morning, and hastened to the Suburban 
Trains and did their business in a Great City. 
And some of them were Christians, and rose 
early in the morning and Shoveled the Snow off 
their walks; and others were Heathen Men and 
Publicans, who snored until nigh Train Time, 
and shoveled not at all. And when it Froze, 
they that were Righteous sprinkled Sand upon 
their walks, but the Heathen did not so. 

Now there was an evening, when certain of 
the men came home together, and there was 
among them one who put no Sand on his Walk. 
And they walked on together in safety over the 
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walks of other men who had Sanded their walks. 
But when they struck this strip of Pavement, 
then did the man’s own feet slide in due time, 
even as said the prophet concerning the wicked. 
And one of his feet went South-east and the 
other South-west, and his arms went Galley- 
west, and his Parcels flew in many directions. 

Now he and the other men were friends, and 
they helped him to his feet, and picked up his 
Parcels for him, and told him they were glad he 
was not Hurt. And they left him at his own 
door, and went on their way. But just as he 
was entering his own door, he heard them 
Laugh. And he hath never yet been able to 
rid himself of the Suspicion that they were 
laughing at him. And while he did not hear 
their Conversation, he imagined that it was 
something like this: 

It serveth him right, even as it served Haman 
to be hanged upon his own Gallows. For the 
man who cleaneth not his Walk should walk in 
his own Slush; and he that sprinkleth not Sand 
upon his walk prepareth for some man a good 
place to Sit Down, and it should be himself 
rather than his Neighbor. 

So it came to pass that that man always be- 
lieved that he gained only a Measured Sym- 
pathy from his Long-Suffering Neighbors; and 
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most folk think he got Just What was Coming 
to Him. 

And now is he one of the most careful men in 
town concerning his Sidewalk; yea, he hath in 
his Basement a Box of Sand, and he getteth out 
and useth it. And his neighbors pass by, and 
call him Blessed. 
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THE ICEBERGS AND THE FOG 


I journeyed upon the Ocean, and I was ap- 
proaching mine own Country. And the Ship 
drew nigh unto the coasts of Labrador, and there 
were Icebergs and Fog. And that is a Bad 
Combination. 

Now it came to pass at night, that I rose from 
my Berth, and walked upon the Deck. And 
the Deck was Vacant, save that I discovered in 
a Deck Chair, Hunched up, and wrapped in a 
Rug, an Old Ship Captain, who was not then in 
service, and was returning from a trip that he 
had taken to Europe for Pleasure. For alway 
before when he sailed, it had been on Business, 
and he wanted to see how it seemed to sail and 
have No Responsibility. 

And I sat down in a chair beside him, and | 
said, How is it that thou art not asleep? 

And he answered, and said, I thought this was 
a Pretty Good Night for a man to be on Deck. 

Now I meditated concerning this matter, for 
I knew that this Captain had sailed his ship 
through much Ice and Fog, and I was interested 
in the fact that he was Nervous. And I said, 
We are going only at Half Speed. 

And he said, Peradventure we hit an Iceberg, 
wilt thou kindly inform me how much difference 
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it will make, as we go down in the Deep, Cold 
Ocean, whether we hit it at Half Speed or at 
Full Speed? 

And I said, Captain, thou dost interest me. 
For thou art an Old Sea Dog, and thou knowest 
all the Fogs that gather off the Grand Banks, 
and thou art the most nervous man on 
Board. 

And he said, Thou art right. And the rea- 
sons are these. In the first place, I know the 
Dangers as these Landlubbers do not. Every 
Old Salt doth fear the Sea. It is only the In- 
experienced and the Foolhardy who treat the 
Ocean with Disrespect. In the next place, there 
is nothing I can do about it. Peradventure I 
were on the Bridge this night, in command of 
this Ship, then should I be brave, and no man 
should see me tremble. But when there is dan- 
ger, and I have nought to do but stay below like 
a Landlubber, then am I timid, and I cannot 
remain in my Berth. Yet would I not have any 
one know it, for I have spent my life upon the 
Sea. 

And I said, it would not surprise me to know 
that every Old Salt is affected in Precisely the 
same way, and I think that I should be. And 
this do I believe, that if I were the Master of a 
Ship, I should be a man of courage when there 
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was responsibility resting upon me, and a man 
of Timidity when I had nothing to do. 

Now this have I seen among men, and per- 
haps more often among women, that though 
they seem weak and frail, yet is there that in 
them which their good God put within them 
that causeth them when the Emergency Cometh 
to rise and meet it bravely, though the thing 
that they were called upon to do seemed im- 
possible. And I have seen strong men who 
grew faint at the sight of a small fear, when there 
was nothing that they could do to Help. 


OF SAFED THE SAGE 165 


THE LENGTH OF LIFE 


There spake unto me a man, who inquired of 
me, saying, What is the best way to Lengthen 
Life? 

And I said, The lives of many men are already 
Too Long. 

And he said, I suppose there be those who 
should be Hanged? 

And I said, Both the Hangman and the Fool- 
killer have been Loafing on their Job. I 
am less interested in Lengthening Life than 
I am in Filling Life with Things Worth 
While. 

And he said, The Doctors have added to the 
span of life it may be Several Years. 

And I said, The Doctors have taught us how 
not to murder so many Babies in their Second 
Summer, and they have taught us how to add 
certain painful and helpless months to the life of 
men no longer effective in the world, but they 
have not taught us how to add to Life’s Produc- 
tive Years. 

And he said, Canst thou tell me a way to do 
that? 

And I said, Yea, verily. It is to live a Full 
Day every day. For the World seemeth to me 
to be moderately full of men who Have No Time 
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for anything worth while because they waste by 
minutes and hours all the Time there is. The 
Doctor who shall teach the man of Fifty not to 
be Fifty-two ere he doth reach his Fifty-first 
birthday will do much for mankind, for very few 
men have learned that lesson. The real gift of 
added life is not to be made by the Physician or 
the Chirurgeon, but by him who shall teach 
unto men how to make the most of the only 
Time that one may ever have, Here or Here- 
after, and that is Now. 

And I said, Men talk of Time as though it 
might be gathered up into Great Bunches, and 
lived a Century at one instant; but no man can 
improve or waste more than one second at once. 
No king upon his throne can buy one extra 
minute either from Life or Death. Before the 
great god Chronos all men stand in line, taking 
each his dole, and gaining no more than Chronos 
doth hand out as they pass, and that is one 
minute at a time to all. They say Time goeth, 
but Time standeth without Hitching, while the 
race of men pass by and take his gift, and mostly 
fling it away. 

And he said, How then shall there be any 
Length of Days, and how shall a man Live 
Long? 

And I said, There be various methods of 
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trying to Live Long; it were better to Live 
Well. 

And he said, What about Methuseleh? 

And I answered, He was quite a Youth when 
he died. I have traveled more miles, and seen 
more great men and had more interesting ex- 
periences than could have come to Methuseleh 
had he lived to be Ten Thousand, living as he 
lived. 

And he said, Art thou older than Methuseleh? 

And I said, Sure thing; and I am just be- 
ginning to live. 


168 FUN AND PHILOSOPHY 


THE OLD STARS 


I spake unto an Astronomer, saying, How 
canst thou tell the Age of a Star? Hath the 
Firmament a Family History, and are Birthdays 
celebrated in the Celestial Spaces? 

And he said, The Stars that are newest, that 
have been burning only a Few Billions of Years, 
burn with a White Light; but those that are 
older burn with a Light more Red. 

And I said, That soundeth like good sense. 
And do Stars learn wisdom as they grow older, 
or do they repeat the Follies of Youth as long 
as they shine? 

And he said, Too recently have we begun to 
study the Behaviour of Stars for me to give unto 
thee a full account of their Conduct, but so far 
as we are able to Measure the Motions of the 
Fixed Stars, it appeareth that the Old Stars 
move faster than the Newer Ones. 

And I said, That doth interest me; for in this 
world, the Younger Generation doth keep the 
Older One panting to keep up, and it is good to 
know that there is some place where Age doth 
set the pace, and Youth giveth unto Age a Good 
Run for its Money. 

And he said, We are all moving too fast. 
Men are killing themselves of Overwork. 
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And I said, I have buried a Thousand Men, 
and if any one of them worked himself to death, 
I have forgotten it. Men die of Worry, but not 
of Work. They die of having too little to do more 
often than they die of having too much to do. 

And he said, Nay, but men are going The Pace 
that Killeth. 

And I said, An eminent Physician hath re- 
cently told us that the Pace that Killeth is a 
Crawl. Folk grow Sluggish, and lose their 
Ambition, and they Overeat and Under-exercise; 
then do they die, as they deserve. But he that 
worketh hard, that man liveth and cumbereth 
not the ground. 

And he said, What about the Stars? 

And I said, There cometh a time when the 
Glaring White Light of a Star taketh on it the 
More Mellow light of age; yet doth it shine and 
travel. Yea, and because in youth it learned to 
Watch its Step, therefore now may it Go Some, 
and it goeth. 

And I said, In our younger years, I and Ke- 
turah had many things to consider, and much 
to plan for and we trod steadily and kept pace 
with the children. But now are our children 
grown, and our Liabilities are Less; we are two 
Red Stars, and we are traveling well together. 
And we shall live longer because we travel fast. 
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STANDARDS OF WEALTH 


There was a certain city where they had 
builded a new Synagogue, and they sent unto 
me and requested that I would come and de- 
liver an Address at the Dedication. And this 
happened also in another city and they did like- 
wise. And the daughter of the daughter of 
Keturah inquired of me, saying: 

Grandpa, when you dedicate a Church, do you 
leave that Church there, and go on and dedicate 
another Church somewhere else? 

And I answered her, Yea. 

And she said, complacently, We always have 
been Rich. 

Now for another man to fill his bag with 
churches, and go about like a Roaring Lion, 
presenting them unto various communities, as 
Andrew Carnegie did Libraries, would have 
seemed to her extravagant; but for her Grandpa 
to be Dedicating Churches and leaving them 
there did not seem to her too great a thing to be 
impossible; for we always have been Rich. 

Now I and Keturah have sometimes had as 
large a Stipend as Eight Hundred Shekels in a 
year, and sometimes we have had more and 
sometimes less. But we always have been 
Rich. And there was a time when we traveled 
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and ate our lunches out of a Shoe-box, and now 
we go into the Dining Car, and both times we 
have been rich. But this I notice when we 
travel now, that the daughter of the daughter 
of Keturah counteth it no sign of wealth to go 
into the Dining Car, but to order a table in our 
Section, and to have the porter spread a Towel 
upon it, so that we may open a Shoe-box and 
eat out of it, that seemeth to her a Distinction. 

Now this I have discovered that there are 
men who are rich because they make themselves 
happy with what they possess, whether it be 
great or little, and there are men whom no sum 
of money could enrich, because their souls are 
poor. 

But I am richer than the Tax Gatherer hath 
ever discovered, neither do I give account of my 
Chief Assets when I fill out my Schedule for 
Income Tax. For I am rich in Children and in 
a job and in the Joy of service. And three 
times a day we have something to eat. The 
daughter of the daughter of Keturah is right. 
We always have been Rich. 


172 FUN AND PHILOSOPHY 


PROGRESS AND STABILITY 


There came unto me a man of Repute and 
Dignity, even a Banker. And he talked of 
many things as a man talketh who hath Some- 
thing on his Mind. And when he arose to go, 
then did he speak of the thing that had brought 
him unto me. And he spake, saying: 

Oh, by the way, my wife and I have a Little 
Plan for this Evening, and we would like to 
include thee and Keturah if we could suppose 
that ye would enjoy it. 

And then I knew that it must be something 
interesting. And I constrained him to say more. 

And he said, There cometh unto town today 
a Tent Show. And tonight they are to give 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin. 

And I said, Me for the Baldheaded Row. 

And he was much relieved. And he said, I 
was not sure how it would appeal to thee, but 
I and my Wife think it will be fine. I had not 
known that there was such a thing at this day; 
for I have not seen Uncle Tom for Twenty-five 
years. 

And Keturah said, When I was a girl, we 
played Uncle Tom in the High School, and I was 
Eliza. I should like to see the play after all 
these years. 
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But I became meditative, and I said: 

I fear they will have Modernized it. I fear . 
lest they shall have made Uncle Tom a Pullman 
Porter, and Little Eva an understudy for Mary 
Pickford and lest Miss Ophelia appear in Bobbed 
Hair. I fear lest Eliza shall sing, Where Do We 
Go from Here, Boys, and Topsy shall warble, 
Yes, We Have No Bananas. 

Now, Keturah would not sit in the Front 
Row, but we had Good Seats, and our presence 
there did not Escape Attention. But we be- 
haved very well considering, albeit we bought 
and ate Crackerjack. 

And the Show was the Good Old Stuff. 

Topsy turned Flip-flaps as she did the good 
old days befo de waw, and Marks still bid 
Seventy-five, and Eliza Crossed the Ice. 

And just before the Last Act, the Gentlemanly 
Agents of the Management passed through the 
Audience and sold tickets for the Grand Con- 
cert, with Buck and Wing Dancing and an Old- 
Fashioned Cake-Walk. But we did not remain 
for this. We left at the end of the Regular 
Show, after Little Eva had gone to Heaven in 
the Hand-painted Scenery with Dazzling Elec- 
trick Light effects, which was the only Innova- 
tion, so far as I could discover. 

And I said, Keturah, we live in an Age of 
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Transition, as Adam remarked to Eve when 
they left Paradise. I myself am part of that 
age, and an agent of the Transition. I am at 
work daily, Boosting and Uplifting and Tooting 
for the New Order of Things. But it doeth me 
good to find one spot where Modern Innovation 
hath not intruded. 

And she said, I was very glad that they did 
not spoil it by trying to Modernize it. 

And I said, Keturah, Day by‘ Day, in Every 
Way, I try to be better and better; but once in 
a while I grow a Little Weary of trying to Lift 
myself by my Bootstraps and rise on Stepping 
Stones of my Dead Self to Higher Things and 
Build More Stately Mansions for my Soul like 
the Chambered Nautilus. Come, for a few 
days, let us take each other for Better or for 
Worse, and stop trying to Reform. I feel as if 
I had been Reformed Enough for a while. 

And Keturah Consented. 
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A CHEERFUL FRIEND OF MINE 


I rode one night upon the Buffalo Limited, 
and in the morning we arrived in the city for 
which the Train was named. And the Car in 
which I slept was crowded, for the Uppers were 
taken as well as the Lowers. And in the morn- 
ing the Wash Room was filled with men. And 
most of them put on Black Neckties, but one of 
them put ona Red one. And one of his friends 
inquired of him the reason, and he said, It is 
because I always wear a Black One at home. 
And I sympathized with him, for I also have 
sometimes Coveted a Red Necktie. 

And as we were packing up our Belongings to 
get out, one of them looked at a Package which 
he had, and said, One of the Corks must have 
come out. 

And another said, Can we not get away from 
the smell of it even here? 

And he said, It is a new Improvement, and I 
make it myself; and I brought some Samples to 
hand to the boys at the Convention. 

And I also had smelled it, and it was not 
Booze. It was Embalming Fluid. 

And I went to Mr. Statler’s Big Inn, and I 
found all my fellow travelers lined up at the 
Desk. And I beheld them as they met and 
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conversed together, and one of them from 
Dallas, Texas, introduced another from Muske- 
gon, Michigan, to another from Hannibal, 
Missouri. And they were a well-looking, well- 
behaved body of men, but remarkably cheerful 
and courteous. 

And I said, This is not a Convention of 
Ministers. So I guessed again. And I guessed 
right. And in their Convention Hall in the Inn 
were samples not only of Embalming Fluid, but 
Pictures of the Latest Thing in Coffins, which 
no Undertaker calleth Coffins, and new ideas in 
Funeral Accessories. And they were not as 
Noisy as a Bunch of Ministers but they were as 
Gentlemanly, and they were remarkably Cheer- 
ful. 

And I said unto myself, I wonder if it can be 
true that those men are least terrified by Death 
who ever look Death in the face, and if those 
see Life least fearfully who do not run away 
from the grim facts about the end of it. 

Now I did not attend the Convention, having 
other Fish to fry, but for two days I boarded 
with Mr. Statler, and I met the Undertakers in 
Convention assembled as they rode with me in 
the Elevators and we met in the Corridors, and 
they were ever Courteous and Cheerful but 
never Boisterous. They laughed not so loud as 
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Ministers away on a trip, and their smiles had a 
certain Restraint, but they were none of them 
Sad Men. 

And a while after this, I had a discussion. 
And one man inquired, saying, What man is the 
Foremost Exponent of Progress? 

And one answered, The Scientist, and another, 
The Editor, and another, The Teacher. 

And when they came to me, I said, Consider 
that friend and exponent of Progress, the Under- 
taker. 

And they thought that I Jested. 

And I answered, I speak the words of truth 
and soberness. He who burieth from time to 
time the man who hath Ceased to Learn, and 
whose Conservatism is a bar to other men’s 
Learning, isa Harbinger of Progress. Therefore 
hath the Undertaker a right to be a Cheerful 
man. 
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THE GOAL ATTAINED 


Once upon a time there was a man, whe said, 


T am poor, but I shall wet be meh: for I have 
Youth and Strength and Abiity. And whea I 
am rch, then will I have a Fime Stable, and ako 
a Vast Wine-cellar. 


And he went to work with Great Zeal, and he 


gathered in Cain: and each passieg year found 
him trying a little harder to discover ways of 
not paying taxes om all b& Wealth: fer bis 
Wealth had increased so large that it made hie 
feel Poor to contemplate the Amount ef b& 
Taxes 

And it came to pass, when he had crown rich, 
that he moved from the humble home where he 
had dwelt, and he builded himself a Great Hease. 
And beneath the House was a Vast Wise-celiar. 
And in the Wimecellar were many and choice 
Vintages, for which he paid a Great Price. 


And in the rear of the House did he baild a 
Large Stable. And he Glled it with Fike Hermes 


and Expensive Carriages. And he had Grooms 
and Coachmen in Livery. 

Now it came to pass when all these things had 
been accomplished, that he dropped ome day in 
his tracks And when the Doctor came and 
Listened at his Heart-action with a Stethoseape 


SS 


ee ee ee, 


SS eee ee 


~~ — ————— — 


OF SAFED THE SAGE 179 


and measured his Blood-pressure with something 
else, that the man looked into the face of the 
Doctor, and asked a number of Troubled 
Questions. 

And the Doctor answered and said unto him, 
It may be that thou hast called me in time, 
but I am not sure. And the man did sweat 
cold drops, and he inquired, saying, What shall 
I do? 

And the Doctor answered and said: 

If thou wilt live many days, thou hast a 
straight and narrow path to tread. Otherwise 
may we as well get in our order with the Under- 
taker and do it early. 

And the man inquired of the Doctor, saying, 
Tell me what I must do, and I will do it, and I 
will sign my name on the Dotted Line. 

And the Doctor said, Thou must Walk 
Moderately; and thou must drink nothing but 
Water. 

And the man said, All my life I have labored 
for this end, that I might own a Wine-cellar, 
and now thou sayest unto me, Drink only 
water. 

And the Doctor said, It is even so. 

And he spake yet again unto the Doctor, 
saying, — 

I have always loved Good Horses, and I have 
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worked myself to death for this only, that I 
might be rich, and own a Good Stable. 

And the Doctor said. 

That is about the size of it. 

And the man said, I could walk when I had 
no stable. I could drink water when I had no 
Wine-cellar. 

And he faced the future, a sadder and a not 
very much wiser man. 

And about this time the Automobile smote 
his Stable upon the one cheek, and the Eight- 
eenth Amendment hit his Wine-cellar on the 
other. And he then began to feel better about 
his Stable and his Cellar. 

Now I look about me, and I see men not a few 
who are laboring for something in the future, 
and I have fear for some of them that by the 
time they get it they will have lost the capacity 
to enjoy it. And to them I say: 

Labor not for the things which can yield thee 
no Solid Satisfaction; but labor for the things 
that are Good and Fine, and get a part of thy 
Fun as thou goest along. 
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THE ANCIENT FIRE ENGINE 


There is a man who buyeth Junk. And his 
Shop is filled with Rags and Bottles and all 
manner of old truck, save that he hath no place 
to dump the Stories that are told by After- 
Dinner Speakers. And that is a Pity. And in 
his Yard are piles of old Iron, and rusty Iron 
Beds, and Windows out of which People have 
looked that now are Dead and their houses torn 
down; and Doors across whose thresholds have 
walked the mourners carrying the coffins of 
those who builded the houses; and marble man- 
tels that are tombstones of dead homes. And 
if there be any other kinds of old Junk, behold, 
they are there. 

And one day there stood before the door of 
the Shop an Ancient Fire Engine. For the 
City had sold it for Junk and bought a new one, 
and the Junk man had bought the old one as a 
job lot. And the old Engine stood there, all 
forlorn. The boiler thereof was rusted and 
dented, and the brass thereof was tarnished. 

And I stopped as I passed by, and I contem- 
plated the poor old wreck that stood there in 
its Desuetude with none so poor to do it rever- 
ence. 

And I said, Is not this the Engine which the 
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city bought with a Special Bond Issue, and was 
it not the Pride of the town? Did it not go 
garlanded in processions, with Red-shirted fire- 
men Helmeted and Fierce-looking guarding it 
as it went? And when there was a Fire, did 
not this Engine start forth from the Engine- 
house, the Firemen sliding down the Brass Pole 
and dressing as they slid, and the Horses snort- 
ing as they rushed from their stalls at the first 
clang of the Bell? And hath not this Engine 
saved unto the city Many Thousands of Shekels? 

And I felt like crying unto the multitude, all 
of them rushing along as if they really were 
going somewhere, Is it nothing to you, all ye 
that pass by? 

And I remembered the uplifted ladder, and 
the firemen carrying the nozzle, and the hose 
stiffening as the water began to fill it, and the 
Angry Hiss with which the Fire retreated and 
went down; and the horses, that had come to 
the fire on the run, poking along home, dragging 
the Victorious Engine. And behold, it stood 
before the Junk Shop in dishonor. 

But I said, It is now too late to give glory 
unto the old Fire Engine. It hath performed its 
service, and had its glory. It needeth not that 
it go garlanded unto its grave. Let its Brass be 
cast into the Furnace, and its Iron be molten 
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again, and let it serve other uses in other forms. 
For, as they were wont to say in Rome, Sic 
transit gloria mundi, which is in the Latin 
tongue, and meaneth, Thus passeth the glory of 
this world. 

But I could not go by unheeding. And on 
that morning Keturah had given unto me a 
Rose, and I was wearing it in my Button Hole. 
And I removed it, and I laid it reverently on the 
Old Fire Engine. And I said, Though all the 
world care not, I- and Keturah we care. So 
that which was about to die did I salute in 
honor of the glory that had been in its long 
years of Heroick Service. 
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THE NEW BOY 


The Days of the Week are busy and full, and 
the Sabbath is a day of labor for me and Ketu- 
rah; but almost every day we see for a moment 
the daughter of Keturah and her children, and 
on the Sabbath, as it groweth toward the going 
down of the sun, come alway unto us the daugh- 
ter of Keturah, and her husband, and the daugh- 
ter of the daughter of Keturah, and her little 
brother, and the baby sister. And I and 
Keturah have with them a few minutes of great 
joy. 

Now it came to pass that my small grandson 
sat upon my knee, and told me of that which 
had happened on that day in the Sabbath School. 
And he said, Grandpa, there was a New Boy 
today, and the Teacher spake kindly unto him, 
and said, Thou art very welcome. 

And I said, That was a very gracious word 
for thy Teacher to say. 

And the little lad spake again, and said, 
Whenever there cometh a New Boy, then doth 
the Teacher speak thus, and she saith, We are 
very glad, and hope that thou wilt come again. 

And I said, That is praiseworthy, and thy 
Teacher is right. 


OF SAFED THE SAGE “ t85 


Then he considered: for a moment, and he 
said, Grandpa, I have never been New. 

Now I understood the little lad perfectly. 
For he was not jealous, and he did not covet 
for himself the glory that belongeth unto others, 
but he felt the Isolation of a Fidelity that hath 
always been, and therefore is taken for granted. 

Now I once knew a man who furnished 
Flowers for the House of God, and folk said, 
Well, what of it? Hath he not a Greenhouse? 
And I knew a woman who played the Organ 
free for Twenty Years, and no one took thought 
of the Anniversary. And I thought of many 
other things in the world where Faithfulness is 
accepted without Thanks. 

For no one thought of commending the little 
lad whose grandsire was the Ruler of the Syna- 
gogue. It seemed unto them no virtue that he 
should have been ever in his placé; albeit, had 
he gone wrong, then had they said, It is ever so 
with the sons of the rabbis. 

I also have never been New. For when I was 
Three Weeks old, then did my mother take me 
unto the House of God, and I have been there 
very nearly every Sabbath since, and some 
days besides. 

And I knew just what the little lad meant 
when he said, I never have been New. 
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But once in the Year doth God say, Behold, 
I make all things New. And I rejoice that I 
and my little Grandson and all mankind may 
begin life anew in the hope of a Glad New Year. 
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THE PROCESSION OF THE YEARS 


There was a day when the Year was drawing 
nigh unto its end when I sat at the end of the 
day, and Keturah sat with me. And we spake 
of the Year that was nigh unto its ending, and 
of the number of the Years that had increased 
since first we knew each other. And we thought 
of the Toils and the Troubles and the Things 
that had Gone Wrong. And we spake of the 
War and of our sons who went forth unto what 
we knew not, and how they came again, but 
how the thing for which they fought still lingered 
and came not upon earth. 

And we called by name the friends who had 
died, and the friends who had gone afar, and 
the friends of whom we have no present knowl- 
edge. And we thought of many things. 

And I said, Keturah, it is harder to look a New 
Year in the face when one hath taken a careful 
look at the backs of so many Old Years. For I 
have seen few Old Years which men did not 
kick off the back step and slam the back door, 
while they hasted to the front door to welcome 
in a Year that was no better when it grew 
old. 

But Keturah said, It is even so; and I have 
never wished to live over any of the Years that 
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are past. Nevertheless, I am glad of every one 
that I have lived, and I am thankful with each 
New Year that we still are living, and that we 
have courage and faith to face the unknown 
together. 

And I said, Keturah, it is good to look back 
and to remember that among the many thou- 
sands of folk of all sorts and conditions that we 
have known, there have been few that wished 
to harm us, and many scores and even hundreds 
that would do usa kindness large or small. Yea, 
we have traveled together many years and in 
many lands, and have received few Curses and 
many Blessings, few Insults, and many Words of 
Gratitude. 

So we spake unto each other, and we called 
to mind the names and the faces of our friends, 
near and far, living and dead, and we were 
thankful for the Blessings of the Years. 

And I said, Keturah, I miss the brown Curls 
that thou didst possess when first thou camest 
down the Pike toward me, and the Gossiping 
Angels were peeking out of Heaven to see how 
I should fall for thee. Verily, thou wert fair as 
the moon, clear as the sun, and terrible as an 
army with banners, and the Angels had no dis- 
appointment in the effect of thy vision upon me. 
But the grey hair is yet more beautiful, and the 
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years that we live together grow better and 
better. 

Now many other things we spake unto each 
other as we sat there together, on the Reviewing 
Stand of the New Year, and watched the pro- 
cession of past Years receding and the dim 
Vision of Years to come, but what we said the 
one unto the other concerneth not any one of 
those who read this Parable. Save only that 
we face the Future with Undiminished Faith, 
and we wish unto all our Friends a Happy New 
Year. 
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